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SFMissing People 
AND 
Defaulters. 


We would say, emphatically, to those parties who pur- 
pose sending us portraits and information of missing in- 
dividuals, absconders, &c., that the documents must be 
duly authenticated and attested either by the Mayor or 
Chief Police Authorities of the place. We cannot insert 
any communication under any other conditions. 


chillin 
Received from Mr. Samuel Brevoot: 
Office of the General Superintendent of Police, 413 Broome 
street, corner of Elm. 
New York, June 4, 1859. 
THERESA SOMMERS, OF NEW YORK, MIS- 
SING SINCE SEPT. 15, 1858. 

Missing, since the 15th of September, 1858, from No. 203 
Division street, New York city, Theresa Sommers, sixteen 
years of age. Had on, when last seen, a plain house dress 
of blue silk, with white spots, plain black hood and no 
stockings. She has light hair, blue eyes and fair com- 
plexion. She is a Jewess, of French birth, and speaks the 
German, French and English languages. Plays on the 
piano-forte, and has for some time past supported herself 
and mother by giving lessons in music to some of the 
most respectable German families in the city, Was on 
good terms with her mother, never went to any balls or 
theatres, or kept any company. When last seen, she was 
standing at the front door of the house above mentioned, 
about eight o'clock, pm. 

Any information of her whereabouts will be received 
by the General Superintendent of Police. 

DANIEL CARPENTER, 
General Superintendent of Police, pro. tem. 
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THE SARDINIAN TROOPS AT TURIN D#*PARTING FOR LOMBARDY, 


THE GREAT WAR. 
CONTENTS. 


The Austrians in Piedmont—Folly and Ignorance of the 
Daily Press—Pillage of Piedmont by the Austrians— 
Ultimatum of Austria to Piedmont—Iis Rejection by 
Victor Emanuel—The Austrians Cross the Po and 
Ticino — Slight Action at Buffalora — Position of the 
Austrian Army—Headquarters at Vercelli — Passive 
Resistance of the Sardinians—Engineering Success of 
the Austrians — First Opposition at Valenza — Destruc- 
tion of the Bridges— Benedek at Voghera— Sudden 
Rising of the Po—The Country Pilaged by the Aus- 
trians — Headquarters Removed to Mortara — The 
French at Genoa— Energy of Louis Napoleon in 
Forwarding Troops — His Enthusiastic Reception at 
Genoa— Visit from the King of Sardinia—Napoleon’s 
Proclamation to the Army. 

In our last number we gave a brief epitome of the ante- 

cedents of the war, as well as some particulars necessary 

to the due comprehension of the present crisis—one of 
the most remarkable that has happened for centuries— 
since upon the bare fact of a principle hostile to the chief 
combatants, the heads of the two greatest military mon- 
archies of Europe have, like the desperate Richard of 

England, “ set their crowns upon a cast and sworn to stand 

the hazard of the die.” We left the armies of France and 

Sardinia opposed to that of Austria on Piedmontese ter- 

ritory—the latter having crossed the Ticino and Po, and 

advanced about thirty-five miles into their enemy’s country. 

It will, however, be necessary to go back to the 29th 

April, the day on which the Austrians invaded Piedmont. 

This, we are enabled to do fully and accurately, since the 

London Times has a correspondent at the headquarters 

of Gyulai. When Austria startled Europe by her abrupt 

demand upon Victor Emanuel, the concurrent opinion of 
all was that she had sacrificed the moral advantage she 
had gained in England and Germany for the prestige and 
power of a brilliant dash at Turin, and the dispersion of 
the Sardinian army. Theoretical warriors of the feather- 
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bed and qnill-pen school, more especially the eminent writers of the 
daily press, dilated upon the ease with which the Ausirian forces 
could defeat the Piedmontese and French in detail. But the best Jaid 
plans fail—more especially if they exist only inthe brains of dreamers 
—it could certainly never bave been the design of the Austrian 
General to attempt a coup de main, or else he never would have 
listened to the snggestion of England to wait anotber of her futile at- 
The real motive of the Austrian invasion is 
since ascertained to have been the pillage of the enemy's country 
lt has been long an axiom that 
everything is fair in 'ove and war,’but the advanced pablic opinion 
of the wor!d, or rather the philoszopy of the press, has wrought a wide 
change in this pa‘ticolar. The craelties of the Sepoys killed their 
cause ; the moral denunciation of human nature crusbed them—with 
tbe iosane exception of a few wild Celte, who are monomaniacs on 
every question where England is concerned, the public was unani- 
mous in their condempation. In a lesser degree the pillaging propen- 


tempts at mediation. 


and ths exhaustion of his supplies. 


sities of the Austrian Generals have done their cause more harm 
than a dozen defeats. 


April, and gave it three days to decide. 


under Prince Schwartzenberg. They halted at Gropello. 
The seventh corps, under Baron Zobel, had arrived from Bergamo 
and Brescia to Kho, intending to cross the Ticino farther north ; 


they then made a demonstration at Buffalora. After halting here, 


and reconnoitering, they tarned southward through Abbiate Grosso 

towards the bridge at Vigenavo, which to their chagrin they fonnd 

the Sardinians had blown up. This compelled them to move on to 

Beregardo, where their engineers constructed a pontoon, on which 

they paseed over into the Piedmontese territory. This detach- 

ment made Gamboto their resting place. 

On the following day, the thirteenth, the fifth corps, under com- 
mand ef Count Stadion, passed over on the same bridge, and the 
Kigbth Corps, led by General Benedek, crossed at Pavia. Thus 
strengthened, the seventh corps pushed on to Mortara, the third 
corps advancing to Garlasco. 

On the Ist of May, the second corps, under the command of 
Prince Lichtenstein, crossed at Pavia—thus it occupied three days 
for the five corps d@’armée to cross the Ticino. Let us glance fora 
moment at the position of the Austrian army on the night of this 
day. The line exended along the river from Vespola to San 
Nazzaro, and thence to the eastward along the Po. The third 
corps retained the centre, with the fifth and seventh on the right, 
and the eighth and second on the left. In this position it remained, 
with the exception of predatory excursions, till the 8th of May, 
when the head quarters of the Commander-in-Chief, General Gyulai, 
were at Vercelli. 

Had the Piedmontese chosen, they might have contested every 
inch of this ground, and consequently rendered the progress of the 
invaders slower and more difficult ; but their force not being svffi- 
cient to drive them back, it would only have led to a useless effusion 
of blood, and undoubtedly given to their foes the prestige of nu- 
merous small victories. They therefore acted wisely in declining a 
conflict. They contented themselves by digging trenches across 
and otherwise injuring the roads, and in many places they went 
to the trouble of placing batteries to contest the way—tbis, how- 
ever, they did not attempt. At Vercelli, they mined the railway 
bridge across the Sesia, but fortunately the Austrians discovered it, 
end they consequently counter-mined and withdrew the powder. 

The correspondent of the London Times has remarked upon this 
curious fact: “ This non-resistance is very remarkable, for the 
nature of the country is such that the advance of an army can be 
most easily impeded, The roads are in most cases artificially raised, 
the fields on each side being dead flat and kept under water for the 
cultivation of rice, besides which numerous canals at several dif- 
ferent levels cross each other in every conceivable way. 

“ The first determined opposition made to the Austrian advance 
was at Valenza, where there were two fine bridges across the Po. 
The Piedmontese destroyed one of these, and the Austrians deter- 
mined te destroy the other; e0, on the 3d and 4th they made great 
demonstrations as if te cross the river, both there and opposite 
Frassinetto, and succeeded in mining the bridge. On the 4th also 
General Benedek, the enemy’s attention beiog drawn to the above 
named points, succeeded in crossing the Po at Cornale, vith forty 
thousand men, on a bridge constrncted by the engineers. He pushed 
on to Voghera and reconnoitred Tortona with a powerful detach- 
ment. In setiring he blew up the railway bridge of Pontecurone, 
which must be a serious blow to the allies. In the night of the 4th 
to the 5th the Po rose fifteen feet, and destroyed General Benedek’s 
bridge over the Po, thus isolating bim entirely. In twenty-four 
hours another bridge was constructed, over which he retired on the 
6th, carrying off vast stores of bread, tobacco, salt, rice, meal, corn, 
hay, &c., from Voghera. 

“ At Valenza the unparalleled rize of the Po filled the first mines 
formed, and it was not till the 8th of May that the bridge was des- 
troyed. At Frassinetto the intended deception was completely 
successful. Quantities of boards, &c., were ordered with great osten- 
tation at Candia, and some bundreds of laborers. On the 3d of May 
some lancers led the way across a ford of the Sesia to an island be- 
tween thatriverand thePo. Four companies of grenadiers followed, 
and half a rocket battery, the whole under Colonel Pachner. The 
island is thickly covered with brushwood, so the smallness of their 
number was concealed from the enemy, who opened a heavy fire 
ftom the sonthern bank of the Po. This was answered by the rocket 
battery and the grenadiers, who extended themselves along the 
bank. This action was attended with very trifling loss. . ° 

“ At night Captain Dwyer, an Irishman, Jed over another battalion 
to the island, and a noise of hammering was kept up till morning, as 
if bridges for the passage of a large army were being constructed. 
During the entire night the loss to the Austrians was only three men 
wounded. Here, too, the rapid rise of the Sesia, which took place a 
few hours before that of the Po, nearly caused a loss ; but happily 
the whole force was withdrawn in safety, owing to the voluntary 
exertions of the Piedmontese laborers, who sayed many drowning 
men. 

“On the 9th of May most of the troops were withdrawn t» the 
opst of Sesia, and the headquarters moved to Mortara—both armies 
contenting themselves with skirmishing. It would seem as though 
both of these hostile masses shrunk from the first shock of battle.” 

In this etate the Austrian army remained till the 19th, when General 
Gyulai removed his beadqusrters to Garlasco. In the meantime, 
Napoleon, whose headquarters were in Alessandria, busied himself 
by inspecting the different outposts and positions, and by recon- 
noitring the banks of the Po, so «s to inform bimeelf of the nature 
of the ground he might so soon be called upon to contend for his 
fame and crown. On the 17th he visited Victor Emanuel, who was 

stationed at Occimiano. The troops were actively engaged in re- 
pairing the damage done to the bridges, roads and railways. 

During the night of the 17th, a small body of Austrians escaladed 
the bridge of Valenza, throngh a breach, but were unable to retain 
ite possession. 

The French at Genoa. 

The news of the Austrians crossing the Ticino was hailed with 
enthusiasm by the French army, and met with an immediate reeponse 
in the conduct of Louis Napoleon. Every means at his disposal to 
forward troops to the aid of his ally were put in requisition ; and 
although it was evident the sudden action of Austria had somewhat 
taken the French Government by surprise, no time was lost to regain 
the advantage. 

With bis usual energy and despatch, Louis Napoleon resolved to 


That, however, plunder was the chief object is 
evident froin their movements. It will be remembered that Count 
Gyulsi presented his ultimatum to the Court of Turin on the 23d 
It was, however, not till 
the 29th, that a brigade of the fifth corps, under the command of 
General Festetis, crossed at Pavia and puehed on the same through 
Garlasco to the Gerdoppia river, followed by the entire third corps, 


land over the Alps, via Mont Cenis. 


counter the evil of alateseason. Despite the efforts of four thousand 
pioneers sent before to prepare the roads by clearing them of ice 
and snow, the march was a toilsome and a tedious one, and so 
hazardous, that two divisions under order to enter Piedmont by that 
road were sent by steamers from Toulon. 
It is needless to devcribe the enthusiasm with which they were 
welcomed by the Piedmontese. There is always something in every 
excitement, whether of love, war or gaming, calculated to destroy 
the moral dignity and mental acumen of man, or otherwise never 
would any nation welcome with plaudits the arrival of a foreign 
force to assist them in defending either their liberty or their native 
soil. The very enthusiasm proclaims the fear, and as terror is the 
most cruel of all things so is it the most abject. As the protection 
of the aristocrat to humble beauty is the forerunner of ruin, so is the 
aid of a great Power to a smaller the commencement of a deperd- 
ence, fatal to liberty and dignity. It is fallen and decaying Rome 
calling in the aid of the barbarians. The old story of the Britons 
and the Saxons over again. 
Napoleon, having forwarded nearly one hundred and twenty thou- 
rand men by Mont Cenis and by sea transport, then resolved to put 
himself at the head of the army he had thus despatched to the aid of 
Victor Emanuel. This intention, when first announced, had been set 
down as an idle boast, sinee his presence in Paria had been con- 
sidered essential to the security of his dynasty. He, however, had 
evidently come to the conclusion that the great bulk of his peopie 
were sufficiently committed to his policy as to render them safe 
custodians of his family and his fortunes. Having, therefore, made 
all the necessary arrangements, he issued a proclamation, in which 
he constitnted the Empress sole Regent during bis absence, but 
enjoining her to consult his uncle, Jerome, on all occasions. 
This done, he left Paris on the afternoon of the 10th. It must be 
confessed that he received, so far as outward and visible show can de- 
monstrate, evidences of popular affection seldom given to monarchs. 
Shouts of applause and showers of French tears were freely given to 
the liberating despot—that strange compound, who combines in his 
own person the William Tell with the Bomba. Vor the first time for 
years that ominous sound, the Marseillaise, was heard, and amid a 
tempest of popular enthusiasm the Third Napoleon, like tlre first of 
his race, bade adieu to his Empress and his child, and, attended by 
his cousin Napoleon and a brilliant staff, proceeded on his journey to 
Marseilles. The next morning he embarked, with his suite, on board 
the Reine Hortense, and in a few hours arrived at Genoa the Superb. 
He landed at the inner port, Darcerra, and proceeded direct to 
the royal palace, from the balcony of which he presented himself to 
the assembled populace, who greeted him with enthusiastic plaudits 
and acclamations. 
The Emperor was accompsnied to the palace by Prince Carignano, 
Count Cavour and Count D’Auvergne, the French Ambassador. 
The port was full of ornamented smail boats crowded with spec- 
tators, and on shore the city presented the appearance of a féle. A 
large structure, covered with flegs, a symbolic representation of the 
French and Sardinian alliance, was erected at the landing-place. 
Flowers were cast before the Emperor by the populace during his 
progress. 
The Emperor held a review of come old soldiers in the courtyard 
of the royal palace, and in the evening he went to the theatre, where 
bis reception was most enthusiastic. He was accompanied by Prince 
Napoleon and Prince Carignano. 
On the following day the King of Sardinia went to Genoa, and 
after paying a brief visit to the Emperor, he returned again to head- 
quarters, at Alessandria. 
The Emperor having issued a proclamation to the army, in which 
he ssid that he had come to second the struggle of a people now 
vindicating their independence, remained a day to survey the position 
of the armies and to receive the congratulations of his allies. 
On the 19th, the Sardinian Government issued this bulletin: 
“Turin, May 19.—Yesterday, several detachments of Austrians ad- 
vanced to Caprisco, near San Geromano, driving off cattle and firing 
at peasants. Our troops, desiring to fight, awaited the enemy at 
San Germano, but they withdrew to Vercelli, which place they this 
morning evacuated, after blowing up two arches of the bridge of 
Sezia. Our troops occupied Vercelli this afternoon. The Austrians 
with their artillery are still on the left bank of the river.” 
On the same day the Emperor of Austria, accompanied by Gen- 
eral Hess, arrived at Milan, and immediately departed for Pavia. 
While the Austrian headquarters were moved from Vercelli to 
Garlasco, the former place was immediately occupied by the allies, 
much to the joy of the unhappy inhabitants, who, like wheat, are 
ground between those millstones of tyranny. 
In this state we leave the opposing armies for this week. 
Naval Operations. 


The smallness of the Austrian navy will of course reduce the 
naval part of the war to a mere capture of Austrian vessels and the 
blockade of her ports. It is not prabable that any attack by the 
French fleet will be made upon Venice, and Trieste is a neutral 
port. 

A Norwegian brig, while going into Venice, was stopped by a 
French frigate, and informed that all Austrian ports, with the excep- 
tion of Trieste and Ancona, were in a state of blockade. The com- 
mander of the fortress at Venice had received no notice of the fact. 
The French fleet before Venice had already taken twenty vessels. 
The Times correspondent, in the Austrian camp, says that a naval 
attack on Venice wonld have no chance of success. Every channel 
has either been blockaded up by sunken ships, or vessels laden with 
stones are moved close by ready to close the small remaining pas- 
sages at a few minutes notice, and guns of large calibre command 
all these obstacles. The Paris correspondent of the Times, how- 
ever, says that the French squadron is not to attack Venice, but 
merely to blockade that city. 


The Austrians at Ancona. 


There is vast significancy in the Austrians filling Ancona with troops, as it 
a’most implies @ seeret understanding with England; for witbont that, they 
meiely send their men to fall into the power of France, since wit) the fay 
mense navy of that power, all hope of succor frem an Austrian fise! is hope- 
less. Aneops is in the Papal States, on the Adriatic. 

On the evesing of the 26:h of April, 1,400 Austrians disemberked at Ancona, 
en the morning of the 27th, 200 more. A battalion of Chasseurs and a equag 
ron of Halans were to be at Pesaro in the evening, and on Friday (the 20th of 
April) it. was expected they would arrive in Ancona. Two other steamers, ap 
the evening of the 27th, were bringing in five sailing vesrela with troops; an 
other followed them closely, and three others were reen at a distanos, and hag 
been signalled. If each contained troops, the garrison will amount to 10,000 
men. Other battalions are ready at Trieste for embarkation for the same des 
tination. The {mmense material of war alarms people even more thas the 
number of troops. The road to the port bas been elored to conceal what is 
disembarked, but five cannons have been opamly taken to the Boulevard of St. 
Avgustiso. Balls, bombs and rockets in an enormous quantity are visible in 
all directions; 700 persons are working on a height which commands the for- 
tress called Monte Pulito. The Avstrmane werk in an eotrenehed camp and in 
the immediate neighborhood. They have taken session ef the casino of 
Cardinal Ferretti, villas, and various fabr'ques. They are waking a covered 
road, are re-constrocting the lunette, fortitying the telegraph, pacing a bat- 
tery at the Cappucini, and «)l around strengthening it with cannon towards 
both sea and land, especially towards the land. The city has the appearance 
ot being in a state of siege; ine few days it will be ready for defence. The 
Austrian officers fear the blowing up of a powder magazine in the fortress, 
where there are 1,500,000 pounds of gunpowder. Still additional quentities 
are being brought iv, in barrels. The rapa! banners are still unfolded, as if in 
mockery. The Austrians dispore of everythirg as usual. The few cannoneers 
belonging to the Pope that remsine¢ were to have been sent away on the 28th; 
their barracks bad already been taken from them. ‘he Gonfaloniere protests 
strongly against these acts, ard refures everything. The Delegate is embar- 
rassed, not having reeeived precise erders from Rome. The telegraph from 
Ancens to Bologna is in the @s of the Austrians; that to Rome is open to 
tre pudlie an bourcrs)in theday. There was talk in Ancons of prepairt 
to resiat a bloctade on the part of France, and to give suppert to « b f 
30,000 Neapolitans who were said to bave croseed the Tropto and joined te 
austrians. 


The Position of the French and Sardinian Armies, 
The correspondent of the London Morning Port, writiog from Turio on the 


ne 


In addition to a toilsome 
march, the troops which were sent by the latter way had to en- 


Sardinian armies. As we have already given one of the Austrian, this will en- 
able the public to jndge their reiative positions 

Lhe line of the allies extends from Kcivso, which is twelve kilometres from 
Chivaeso on the railway line from Ivrea on tke extremes left, to Novien the 
extreme right, divided inte three sections by the nature of the ground and of 
the defences. I will take them successively. The extreme lef:, from Caluso 
to Creseentino, to the junction of the Dora Baltea and the Po, is held by Gene- 
ral Ciadini, 2 Modenese who distinguished himself in the last affairs in 1848 
sna 1849, and was also well known in the Crimea. He bas under his orders 
80,000 men. To his division are attechei the Chasseurs des Alpes, a corps 
commanded by the well known Garibaldi. This line is supported by the 
French at Turin, 11,000 of whom arrived this morning. Previous to their 
arrival hardly a French soldier was to be seen in Turin. 

Frem the nature of the ground, from the character of the Dora Baltaa, 
swollen as it is by the late rains, and from tbe extent of the fieldworks thrown 
up by that very mtelligent engineer officer, General Menabrea, this line is so 
eee defended as to render any attack from the Austrians extremely 
vazardous. This line (from Caluso to Crescentino) is assisted on its extreme 
right by the course of the Po from Crescentino to Frassinetto, in such a man- 
ner that an Austrian corps attem pting to pass at Frasvinetto would be checked 
by the strong tele de-pont at Casale, or by the position of the castle of Verrua, 
opposite Crescentino, which completely commands the road at that point. Tn 
the eame way an Austrian corps trying to force the extreme left of Cialdini’s 
position, would find himself in passing from Vercelli to Santhis, about fifteen 
kilometres distant from the latter; and Cigliano, which is sixteen kilomeires 
farther on the high road to Turin, brought suddenly up by the guns of Rondis- 
sone, some ten kilometres still nearer the capital. We may, therefore, take it 
for granted the Austrians are not foolhardy enough to attempt a coup de main 
from that side on Turin. 

The Sardinian centre is extremely strong, not only in heavy works at the 
tee de point at Casale, but by the natural dofence afforded by the Po, which 
makes a right angle at Frassizetto, rnvs north to Valenzs, and then turns due 
east to Cambio, where the Tanaro joins it from Alessaniria, and forms an easily 
defended point. Ata short distance from the river at Frassinetto is the strong 
tele-de-poné at Casale, connected by t he railway with the centre of the Sardinian 
position at Alessandria, twenty-five kilomstres distant from the former plaee. 
Taking Casale as the tefe-de-pont of Alessandria, we there fini the entire division 
of General Anchisri, with its proper amount of pentenniera, sappers and minsrs, 
and riflemen ia forceplaced 4 eheral on the line of road to Valenza, so as to be 
able to support either Casale or Alessandria. It prevents the passage of the 
Po by the Austrians on any point between these two forts The sagacity of 
this disposition bas been shown by the attempt of the Aus'rians to cross at 
Frassinetto, which has Been entirely defeated by this Sardinian division. We 
will now take a look at the Sardinian centre and right. 

Aleseanéria, now a fortress of the first rank, is finishsd in all ite parte, and 
is fully armed, garrisoned and provisioned, and quite as able to sustain a siege 
as any place in Europe. Starting from Alessandris, we find first a very strong 
division under that excellent officer, General Fanti, also a Modesere, and weil 
known to the English officers in the Crimea. His division is 4 cheval on the 
road from Alessandria to Novi, a distance of seventeen kilometres, supported 
on his right by the French corps recently arrived at Genoa aod now in position 
along the shoulder of the Apennines, from Serravalla to Villalveraia. Villal- 
vernia is ten kilometres from Tortona, on the road from that place to Genos, 
and Serraval'a is sixteen to seventeen from the same place oa the same road. 
The King’s headquarters are at Alessandria, or its vicinity. Marsha| Canrobert 
is at the same place. General della Marmora has joined the King. Marshal 
Baraguay d’Hilliers’s headquarters are at Novi. There is a very strong French 
force in alessandria with the Marsbal. 


Statistics of Italy. 


The Annuario Statistica Italiano for 1858 publishes the following details, 

which are of interest at the present moment: 

The population ef Italy amounts to no less than 27,107,047 inhabitants, 

hey are divided into fifteen circumacriptions; eight, conta‘ning 19,913,304 
souls, are under Italian Governments; and seven, with a population of 7,193, 
143, obey foreign rule. Italy contains 110 provinces and 10,012 communes, 
and is one of the countries in which the largest c' ties and towns are to be found, 
nizeteen of them having more then 60,000 inbabitants, and eight—Rome, Na- 
ples, Palermo, Venice, Florence, Milan nos and Turin—excesd 100,000. 
Almost all the population are Rowan Catho! » number of these who pro- 
fess other Christian creeds only amounti » 36,676, and the Jews to 41,497. 
The births far exceed the deaths; the increase in the population is particularly 
remarkable in Sicily and Tuscany, where it msy double in seventy-three 
years. 
Italy alone has very nearly one-half as many bishoprics as there are in the 
whole of Europe; 256 out of 535. The aversge is 90,000 Catholics for each 
diocese, and in the Roman States there is one bishop tor 400,000 souls. The 
clergy are more numerous in Sicily than in apy other part of Italy, or perhaps 
in the world, the number of priests, monks cr nuns being 33,260, or one out 
of sixty-nine inhabitants. There are nearly 300 journals published in Italy; ef 
which number 117 are in the Sardinian Staies, although they contain only one. 
fifth of the total population. About the middle of 1859, Italy possessed 1,757 
kilometres (five-eighths of a mile cach) of railways completed; 2,3 °9 in course 
of construction; and 634 for which concesrions have been granted. 
One of the principal branches of industry is the production of silk, and in 
ordinary years the value of that article is from 200,000,000f to 250,000, 000f. 
Lombardy slone, which is only the fifteenth part of Italy, produces one-third. 
Che revenues of the different Italian States amount to about 600,009,000! , and 
the expeneres to 640,000,000". The public debt is 2,000,000,0007. Commerce is 
active, but business is mach impeded by the high tariffs in many of the States, 
end by the lines of custom-houses. The mercantile marine of Italy is more 
numerous, in proportion te the extent of country, than that of any other 
nation in Europe, England excepted. 


The Austrian Empire. 


It is not without interest at the present moment to point out what are the 
German and what the non-German provinces of Austria. The Austrian em- 
pire comprises a total superfices of 12,120 geographical square miles, or about 
652,000 square kilometres, with a populasion of 37,000,000 inhabitants. In 
@ territorial point of view, the above ex'ent may be divided inte four partw— 
the Italian countries, 47,000 square kilometres, and 5,000,000 inhabitants; 
Hungary and dependencies, 354,000 aad 14 500,000; Poland, 79,400 and 5,000,000; 
and the German courtries, 199,500 and 12,500,000. These last alone form part 
of the Germanic Confederation, and they alone are placed uader the guarantee 
of the Federal compact. They are the Archduchy of Austria, Bohemia, Mo- 
ravia, Austrian Silesia, Salzbourg, the Tyrol, Carinthia, Styria, Carviola, 
Trieste and its territory, the counties of Goritz and Gradisca, ani the county 
of Mitterburg and the lordship of Castua in Istria. The non-German provinces 
of Austria are Galicia, the Bakovina, Hungary, the Voivedina, Transyl- 
vania, Croatia, Sclavonia, Dalmatia, a large part of Istria, and the Lombaruo- 
Venetian kingdom. 








Austrian Ports in the Adriatic. 


It is considered possible that the French fleet may attack Trieste, and field- 
works have therefore been constructed at a place which comple‘ely commands 
the entrance to the harbor. It is positively asserted at Trieste that English 
vessels are about to visit that port, bat no official information on the subject 
bas transpired. A few days ago there were at Corfu four steamers aod a 
couple of sailing vessels; and at Malta twelve men-of-war. Eight steamers 
were last coun of the island of Lissa, but it could not be distinguished whether 
they were French or English. At Trieste, however, it was thought they were 
French, and so great was the alarm of some of the inhabitants of the city, that 
they sent their valuabies to Laybach. Some of the Austrian vaeeels of war 
have been cent to the Dalmatian coast, and probably to Pola, which is capable 
of making a respectable defence, although the fortifications are very far from 
being completed. 

Cattaro is very strongly fortified, but it could be reduced to submission by 
means of a strict blockade. Gravoso and Regusa are, comparatively speaking, 
ceferceiess, and a landing at either of those places would infslliably lead toa 
general rising in Montenegro, the Herzegorfae and Bosnia. In Venice it is re- 
inted that several ‘ustrian ships of war have been sent to Cattaro, and, if the 
news be correct, «gust be anppored that the Montenogrins have dieplayed 
symptoms of an imventicn to make a descent on the town of Cattaro, which is 
a. the very extremity of the gulf, and consequently close to the Monteoegria 
frontier: The ship ~ ““e ‘ine Kaisir, has been removed from Pola to Male 

moceo, where the gro spart cf the Austrian steam fleet is lying at anchor. 
Vice-Admiral von Fanst and Commodore von Skopinich have been appointed 
commanders of rquadrons. 

A description of the port of Poin, ia the Adriatic, the station of the Austrian 
war navy, may not be unacceptable at the present crisis. The port of Pols is 
situate in the beet and richest part of the eonst of Istria. There are few 
anchoring grounds fo fine, so safe, and so capacious. A point named Verenda 

which is a peninsula running inte the sea, forms the entrance to the bay, a 

the extremity of which the new port for ships of war is situated, to the north 

west of the town. This port, which is nearly three miles round, is deep, and 
admirably situated. Once inside, a ship is secure from both sea and wind. It 
is comprised between the island of St. Andrew, the island of Olives, and the 
town on the north and east sides. Independently of the port, magoificent in 
every reapect, there is an interior barber which extends from the town to the 
island of Olivee, and is sheltered from every wind. It is frequented, particularly 
in summer, because the heat is less than in the port 

Pola was formerly a station for the Roman fleet. The period of its greateat 
splendor dates from the reign of Septimus Severus, and there are still to be 
found there numerous ruins aod monuments of that peiiod The most 
celevrated of all is a magnificent amphithestre, almost as remarkabic as 
that of Verona, which was restored in 1816. The Austrian Government has 
constracted considerable works within the last four years, intending to create 
a naval areensl. It is at this moment resing important fortifications. Mi\i- 

tary men are unanimous in declaring tha) Vola is a position which my ba 
rendered impregnable. 





THE NEW STYLE OF WARFARE. 

At this present time when two of the greatest military powers of 
the world are about to engace in war, it may be of interest to our 
readers to learn something of the improvements in the arms which 
they use. In the Crimean war, the common muskets were partly 
superseded by the rifle. An able writer says: 

As battles have been hitherto fought, the usaal practice has been for the 
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opposing armies to range themee!ves in battle array at distances varying from 








Jone il, 


_—_————_—_——_ 
—— 


six Fundred | 
Joo the armi 
cisiances mu 
any other ex 
and ipnocuo’ 
from it. It: 
intervening ! 
that suited t 
bundred yer 
trops can ¢a 
minutes at t 
ppen their o 
with a Ics 1 
to be uncer 
as far a8 
two artiller 
attention to 
them urste: 
avd a hind 
inture be fe 
actry drill: 
not on'y to 
p «ved wea 
pr ser ting 
tion and wi 
From fi 
firing mus 
sees a rea 
stood and 
as that it 
which is 
ting whe 
make one 
twenty-fi 
not hit tv 
fire; it: 
against 0 
effect. 1 
ought ce 
never le 
battles ¥ 
since the 
more cl 
take pla 
years ag 
as an ol 
delibera 

of four 
hundred 
with for 
it will p 
lived, hi 
the fu'fi 
the ine 
which t 
As it 
which | 
Captair 
be sing 
fired fr 
ordinar 
or shay 
charge 
time, t) 
Besit 

pe reey 
subjec 
the liv 
reality 
been | 
been a 

Muc 

do for 
range 
Londo 

a failv 
the pr 
be the 
Of t 
accou 
simile 
Willia 

I wil 

is a bu 

of avec 
this m 

ty. 

none ¢ 
ticula: 
struct 
pound 
And n 
taken 

in the 

of clo 
that 

its be 
forme 

it is: 
ducec 
stopp 
prese 
chain 

are v 
The ¢ 
poses 
beck 
obvis 

are i 
field 

or cc 
ther 
timb 
shel! 
éred 

and 

obje 
friet 

witl 

ous 

that 

cust 

that 

sha 

the 

fan, 

pro 

I se 

oth 

dist 

the 

ho 

the 

the 

ten 








wo 
Foi 
the 


the 

4 
an 
At 











1859, 








Jown 11, 1859.] 


19 





s will an- 


res from 
rien the 
dand of 
mn Caluso 
by Gene- 
} in 1848 
is ordera 
| & corps 

by the 
to their 


Baltaa, 
thrown 
ine is so 
tremely 
xtreme 
& man- 
checked 
Verrua, 
nt. In 


aldini’s 
fifteen 
meires 





the 


a te en 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








six F undrad to cre thousand five hundred yards from one another. At Water- 
Joo the armies were about one thousand two hundred yards apart. At such 
cistances musketry fire was out of the question, as was the fire of grape or 
any other except round shot from field guns, and even that was so uncertain 
and innocuous against bodies of men, that no decisive result could be obtained 
from it. It was necessary, therefore, that cne of the armies should cross the 
intervening space to get at the other. This they could do in any formation 
that suited them; and the assailants advanced 'o with'n two bun¢red or three 
hundred yerds of their opponents, without suffering any serious Camage. As 
trops can easily pass over one hundred yards in a minute, with two or three 
minutes at the utmost from the time of the army coming unéer fire, they were 
vpon their opponents, and either forced them to retire, or were beaten back, 
with a Icss that was wonderfully small, considering what it ought theoretically 
to be uncer such circumstances. 

As far as we can at present judge, the fight probably will be between the 
two ariiller’es till the one gains a superiority, and is then enabled to turn its 
attenticn to the infantry; and when once it has Cec'mated them end rendered 
them unsteady, ore army will then rush as rapidly as porsible at the other, 
aud a hand-to-hand fight decide the day. In whatever manner battles will in 
nture be fought, it seems tolerably evicent that close formation and heavy in- 
actry drills are ont of date, and that light infantry movements are essential, 
not on'y to enable the soldier to use with the greatest poesible effect the im- 
p“cved weapons which have been put into his hands, but also to prevent his 
pr senting such a target to the fire of the enemy as battalions in clove forma- 
tion and with slow movements must do. 

From first to last the soldier must be taught that his object in 
firing must be to hit something, and that he must not fire unless he 
sees a reasonable chance of his so doing. Jf this were once under- 
stood and practised, we should no longer hear of such calculations 
as that it requires the weight of a man in Jead to kill him in battle, 
which is very nearly the truth, military arithmeticians only dispu- 
ting whether it requires three hundred or one thousand balls to 
make one hit. The I’rench, for instance, admit to having fired away 
twenty-five millions of cartridges in the Crimea, and certainly did 
not hit twenty-five thousand men or kill half that number by musketry 
fire; it is no wonder, consequently, that troops advance boldly 
against one another, knowing that not one ball in a thousand takes 
effect. With the improved rifles and ao improved drill, one in ten 
ought certainly to be nearer the mark; with old soldiers, perbaps, 
never less thap one in three; and it need hardly be added that 
battles will then be very different» fairs to what they have ever been 
since the invention of gunpowder. I’ew men, however, before, sa 
more clearly than the late General Jacob, the change that would 
take place. In a passage in a work published in Mngland a few 
years ago, he says, “ Judging from tbe experiments made—as well 
as an old artillery officer, as a riflemon and practical mechanic, I am 
deliberately of opinion that a four-grooved rifle iron gun of a bore 
of four inches in diameter, weighing not less than twenty-four 
hundred weight, conld be made to throw a shot ten miles, or more, 
with force and accuracy.” This has not yet been accomplished, but 
it will probably be done before many montts are over. Had Jacob 
lived, his knowledge and experience would alone have sufficed for 
the fulfilment of his prophecy ; for no one had done more to prove 
the inefficiency of present artillery or to show the direction in 
which the change must take place. 

As it is impossible to enumerate all the weapons of destruction 
which have been invented, we must cenclode with an allusion to 
Captain Norton’s liquid fire, which against shipping, seems likely to 
be singularly effective. As yet it has only been tried in small shells 
fired from rifles ; but it seems, when ed by the explosion of an 
ordinary percussion fuse, to be able to set on fire, not only sail cloth 
or shavings, but planks aud wood of any description, and if dis- 
charged on board wooden ships, which it can be by gallons ata 
time, their destruction by fire would be inevitable. 

Besides this, Captain Norton, who has labored with extraordinary 
perseverance and ingenvity during the last thirty years on these 
subjects, has a whole arsenal of pleasant inventions for shortening 
the lives of his fellow-men. Indeed, it is net clear that he is not in 
reality the first inventor of most of the improvements we have just 
been detailing, though from some cause or other, be has not yet 
been able to get the eredit for them which seems his due. 

Much has been said of Louis Napoleon's rifled cannon, which is to 
do for the cannon what the rifle has for the musket, give length of 
range and precision of aim. It is, however, openly stated by the 
London papers that, owing to some defect im the casting, the gun is 
a failure, nearly two hundred out of three hundred having burst in 
the proving. We shall, however, soon hear for certain whether this 
be the case or not 

Of the Armstrong gun we are enabled to give the inventor’s own 
account, which, should it at all approach the truth, eclipses every 
similar discovery of the age. At a dinner at Newcastle, Sir 


William ‘G. Armetrong, in responding to a toast, said : 
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I will begin by telling you that the gun is made wholly of wrought iren. It 
is a built. up gun—that is to sexy, it is made in separate pieces, each piece being 
of such mocerate size as to avoid the rirk of flaw or f. t in the forging. Now, 
this mode of construction recures very great streogth, lightners and durabili- 
ty. The guns display extracrdinary durability; and, in a long course of trial, 
none of them have exhibited the slightest indication of wear. Upon this par- 
ticular point I may state that a thirty-two pounder gun has already been con- 
structed, besides smaller ones, avd lexpect roon you will hear of seventy- 
pounders and one hundred pounders covstrncted upon the same prieciples 
And now with respect to the breech-loading. All the writers who have under- 
taken to give information upon this gun have spoken of a large screw working 
in the breech end of the gun, and pressing against a stepper for the purpose 
of closing the bore when the gun is Icadei; but they ali ignore the feet of 
that screw being a hollow screw, cr they have misunderstood the purpose of 
its being so. ‘There can be no secret about a procers which is now daily per- 
formed. The guns are both sponged and loaded through the hollow screw, and 
it is a great mistake to say that the charge, or shot, or sponge can be intro 
duced by the narrow slot or opening which is spoken of as receiving the 
stopper. This stopper is a very small light piece, widely different to that re- 
presented in the famcy portraits which have appeared of this gun. It is 
chained to the gun, to prevent the possibility of being lost by casualty. There 
are various peculiarities about the csrriages and other adjuncts of the gun. 
The carriages, which are arranged for gens intended for naval or garrison pur- 
poses, are adapted with a slide—a sloping slide—npon which the gun runs 
beck on being fired, and then slips into its origins! position by gravity, thus 
obviating the necessity of employing a large number of men. The projectiles 
are in all cases made of cast fron, thinly coated with lead. ‘ihe projectile for 
field purposes admiis of being used indifferently either as solid shot or shell, 
or common case or canister. It is composed of separate pieces, bound tege- 
ther so compactly that the shell has been fired through a solid mass of oak 
timber nine feet in thickness without sustainisg a fracture. When used as a 
shell it divides into forty nine separate regular pieces, and into about one hun- 
éred indefinite and irregular pieces. It combines the principle of the shrapnel 
and percussion shell. It either explodes as it approaches oras it strikes the 
object. The percussion arrangement is that the svell, while in the hands of a 
friend, is so enfe and quiescent that it may be thrown off the top of a house 
witbout exp'oding; but when among enemies it is so sensitive amd so mischiev- 
ous that the slightert touch will cause it to explode. The reason of this is, 
that the shock which the projectile sustains in the act of firing puts the per- 
cussion arrangement from half to full cock, and it then becomes so delicate 
that a shell has bern exploded at Shoeburyness by being fired againsta beg of 
shavings. Moreover, the fase may be ro arranged that the shell explodes at 
the instant of leaving the muzzie. In tbat case the pieces spread out like a 
fan, and act as grapeshot. I could give hundreds of examples of the effect 
produced by those shells; bat ! will confine myself to a single instance, which 
I select merely becauce i: took place before the Duke of Cambridge, and many 
other cflicers of distincticr Two targe‘+, nine feet square, were placed at a 
distance of fifteen hundred yards from the gun, and seven shells fired at them; 
the effect of these seven shells was that the two targets were struck in five 
hondred and ninety -six places, and with so much force that although one of 
the targets was three inches thick it was riddled through and through with 
the fragments. ‘Similar effects were produced at much longer distances, ex- 
tending in some cares to three thousand yards. I Jeave you to conceive what 
would be the effect of these projectiles in making an enemy keep his distance 
For breaching purposes, or for blowing up buildings, or for ripping a hole in 
the side of a ship, a shell of a different cuns'ruction is used 


After describing the difficulties he had encountered in perfecting 
the gun, Sir W. Armstrong went on to say: 

At a distance of six hundred yards an « t mot larger than the mu 
an enemy's gun or the crown of a man’s can be hit almost at every shot 
At three thousand yards a target nine feet square, which at that distance ap 
pears a mere speck, has, on a calm day, been struck five times out o' ten. 
ship affords a target large enough to be hitata very much longer distance, 
and shells may be thrown into fortresses from distaccea exceeding five miles. 
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portant to the defenders. I believe it would be quite impossible to effect a 
landing if opposed by batteries of these guns, or, if a landing were effected, 
the attacking forces would have to be most awtully cut up. 








DOMESTIC MISCELLANY. 


It Hadn’t “Orter” be Published.—In this language one of the 
police officers of Jusiice Welrh’s Court on Monday pronourced a decision in 
regard to a complaint sgainst Miss L. Jackson, of No. 16 Greene street—the 
cecmplaint made by Mr. Joseph W. Trust, of No. 14 Greene street—charging 
Miss Jecksoa with keeping a disorderly houre. Now, Miss Jackson is pretty, 
and she is rich, and these two attractions are too much for any one policeman 
in thie district, so our reporters conscientiously believe. On hearing the de- 
cision, therefore, and unable to obtain further particulars, our reporter pric’ «4 
up his ears all the more, and was on hand yesterday to see the sort of ju 
meted out to beauty, when backed (as the expression goes) by “lots of tin.’ 
The old subterfuge—delay—was resorted to. Justice Welsh is sick. Miss 
Jackson appeared, but her promised surety didn’t appear. She went home 
without giving bail, and is to callagain. An accommodating Court that.—Sun, 
Murder in Newark.—lIate on Saturday night spec’al officer Clark, at 
the Jersey City ferry depot, received word from the Chiet of Police of Newark, 
that a man named Patrick Maud hed shot down and killed his sister, Mary 
Turbett, whose husband keeps a little grocery at the corner of Downing and 
Madiron streets. Maud had escaped from the Lunatic Asylum at Trenton, 
where be was committed a year ago for attempting to murder his wife, he bav- 
ing escaped conviction by the jury coming to the conclusion that he in- 
sane. Arrivizg at * ewark on Saturday Jast, Mand proceeded to the residence 
of his sister and shot her down while waiting upon a customer, cne ball passing 
through the heart of Mrs. Turbett. Maud was subsequently arrested in New- 
ark and was committed by the Coroner for trial 

An Infant Thrown from a Child’s Cab and Killed. -— An 
in‘ant daughter of Mr. William Richer, of No. 101 Franklin street, died last 
week from injuries received by being thrown from a child’s cab. The brother 
of the decéared was drawing his little sieter, when a boy having a large dog 
came up and asked permission to fasten the dog in front of the wago» and let 
him draw it. Tuis offer pleased the brother, and the dog being fastened, crew 
very steadily for a time, until, becoming frightened, he made a sudden turn, 
upsetting the ebild, and throwing it headforemost to the pavement, producing 
injuries from which it died. Coroner O'Keefe held an inquest ia the case, and 
a verdict was given in accordance with the facts stated. 

Remerkabie Occurrence.—A very remarkable phenomenon at sea is 
reperted by Captain Rogers, of the berk Rolisa, from Galveston. On the 4th 

ic., in the Gulf of Mexico, the vesse! passed through a thick “ scum’ on the 
he water, which extended as far as the eye could see from N.W. to 
S.E The sabstance resembled coal ter, and geve out a smell peculiar to that 
article. jhe ccean also gave cff +team, as if some hot substance had been 
poured into it. The phenomenon was attributed to a veleenic eruption at the 
bottom ot the Gulf. Immediately afterwards the vessel experienced a violent 
hurricane. 

Morphy in Danger.<—The New York correspondent of The Philadelphia 
Mercury, iu a notice ot Morphy, the great chers-piayer, says a queer incident 
occurred to him scon after hiv arrival in New Vork. A carriage drove to the 
St. Nicholas, in which was reated a splendidly dressed lady. up a 
card, and requested an interview with the chess champion. The interview was 
grauted, when the fair visitor demanded the privilege of playibg a game with 
Mr. Morphy. Mr. M. looked at the magnificent eyes of the stranger, and said, 

‘Yes, certainly.”’ The chess-table was bronght to the wincow, and Mr 
1 laced the m The lady, of course, was permitted the first move. 
le on € i himself ia- 
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was drawn, The lady was satisfied, ard-blushingly took her leave, Mor- 
scomopanying ber to her carriage. The moment she had gone 
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matching herself with Morphy in order to assure hereelf 
A Cool Megistrate.—Mr. William Hanford,2 young gentleman from 
i rularly dilapidated condition, set out some days since for 
k passage by the Erie Canal. At Syracuse, fir z himself 
ed, he applied for a bed at the watch-house, and was sup 
ng with the upper side of a board In the morning he was 


the magistrate, who asked him, ‘Why did you not sleep on 
—*‘* Got a cold in my eyes.”’ 
u like your lodgings in the watch-bouse?”’ 





Jnstice— How soon do yon intend to proceed on your journey ?”’ 
Hanford—“ As soon as I can find the canal.’’ 
Justiee—* Officer, show this man to the canal, and tell him which way is 


weet 


Startling Criminal Developments.—In the Cambridge police court, 
last week, a young man named William Major was held for trial at the Com- 
mon Pleas Court on a charge of complicity with Faxon and Davison (previously 
held for trial) in the robbery of William W. Dennis’s dwelling-houre, on Broad- 
way. The principal witness was » yourg man named Royal F. Douglas, an 
accomplice of the parties under arrest, whose testimony disclosed the existence 
ofa club of young men, banded together for the pupose of committing bur 
glaries and crimes ofa like nature. The Journal states that Douglas testified 
thst himeelf and six other young men, including Faxon, Davison, Major, Henry 
Senbora and William Butler, sons of respectable citizens, constituted the club, 
the heacquarters of which was over the grocery store barles Stone, on 
Main street, Cambridgeport. Here the fellows met each other; slept nights 
when not on duty, and drew plans of the prer fixed upon to rob, detailing 
different members for especial localities and purposes, &c. The club were 
governed by a code of regulations, one of which, relating 10 the disposition of 
their pluncer, was that none but those who ventured upon an expedition 
should be entitled to any of the booty obtained, and that the frnits of their 
combined efforts should be equally divided among the participants in the en- 
terpriee. The club has been in existence some six weeks, during which time 


the members have carried on a thriving business sling six er eight horses 
l ittempts in this city and 














ate 
and vehicles, and making about fifteen burzlariou 





other places. On the night that the house of Mr. Dennis was robbed, it was 
planned that four of the club, including Doug i commit the robbery. 
Douglas shrank from the undertaking, assigning as a rea-on for ro doing, that 
Mrs. Denvis was his aunt, and that he did x wish to rob her He, however, 
furnished to his associates a plan of the premises, and allured them with 
visions of rich booty 


The houre was entered by ra‘s 


ing a window, and robbed 
and clothing to a considerable arsount 


of silver spoons 
pe 


Important to Travellers.—Naturalize) citiz more especially Ger- 











mans, French avd Sardinian, should bear in mind, that it is decidedly danger- 
ous for them to visit their native lands while the war laste, since if they are 
caught in those model tyrannies they will be liable to fight for one of the three 


warrior k'ngs. However, they can have their choice, w 
Secretary Cass has notified French subjec 

Another Seducer Shot in Cincinnatl.<We are again culled upon 
to record the particulars of another tragedy, which occurred be!ween eleven 


hich is a great luxury. 
io this effect 


and twelve at the Telegraph House, on Western row, mar Ninth, in which 
Richard Mahone was instantly killed by a pistol shot in the hands of John W. 
Clawson. 


Clawson, Mahone and a friend named Adams were 
standing at the counter waiting drinks, which they ha 
conversation turned on music. Adama said i 
abilities as a singer were small for a man who was 


in the above saloon 

rben the 
lawson’s) 
The latter 


d. ordered, 








Claweon that his (¢ 


pretentious. 


replied that be could not sing, but could whip Adams if he would ste p out on 
the sidewalk. Mahene and Adams turned, and were proceeding toward the 
door when Clawson drew a pistol and fired, the ball taking effect in Mahone’s 


back, and glaxcing dow 
or 80 above the navel. 

Mahone threw up his hands and cried “I’m shot!’’ at the same time 
starting for the drug store of Chandler, Ross, & Co., on ihe opposite corner. 
He reached the door of the store without assistance, but fell before be could 
cross the threshold, the blood pouring from his mouth in a perfect stream. 
He was picked up by those who followed, and carried in and laid on a jou 
but expired in a few moments. He regained his consciousness before his < ‘1 
and when asked who shot him, reptied, in broken accents, the blood still 
gurgling from his mouth, *‘ John Claweon has killed me about his wife.’ 

Clawson, after the occurrence, fled, but was arrested by officers Myers ard 
Ackley sbont one o’clock, together with a younger brother named William, 
who is also implicated in the matter. They were both lodged in the Ninth 
street station await an examination. Coroner Carey was summoned, 
but had not, up to the hour of our going to prers, gotten through with the 
inquest 

Clawson is a young man, not probably over twenty-four years of age. 
troubies seem all to bave occurred from an unfortunate marriage. 
ago he led to the altara young and beavtiful girl of Pb ladeiphia. The marriage 
was opposed by both his and ber friends : urged were their 
ages—she not yet fifteen, while he wanted three years be‘ore attaining his 
majority. Despite the warnings and counsels of friends, they eioped, and were 
married claudestinely. They came to this city, and for two years their lives 
were happy; bul at ast the tempter invaded the sanctity of their home, and 
the girk—though a mother stili a girl—again eloped, not as a wife, but asa 
misizess. 

She was soon forsaken by ber seducer, and writing to her husband, pho sti!l 


nward, passed almost through the body, ledg 
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As regards ships being opposed to ships on the open sea, it appears io me they 
would simply destroy each other if made of timber. The time has gone by 
for putting men in armor, but I suspect it is only approaching for putticg shi; 
in armor. Fortunately no nation in the world can play at that gume as well 
as we can; for our resources, both in the production of ircn and in its applice- 
tion to all manner of purposes, are unbounded. As regards a ship opposed to 


| 








a battery, the advantage will unquestionably be in favor of the battery. It 


has a steady platform of guns, ard it is composed of leas vulnerable material. 
In cases of invasion, the possession of artillery of this description is all-im- 


cherished tring wife an unalterable affection, a penitent letter, he 
received her again with all ber imperfections. Two years more rolled away, 
| she performing in the interim all the duties of a wife and mother in their 
| fullest sense, the dark spot on their marriage existence was almost forgot, 
| when a fiend more arch than the first ingratiated himself into their household, 
| end succeeded in alluring ber from the path of honor. This was the man whom 
| the husband killed. For a time stolen interviews were had, bat of late the 
twain have lived together publicly as man and mistress. 
| Mahone is also married, and the father of three children. 








CHESS. 


Morrny in Bosron—Tae Divner.—The dinner to Paul Morphy at the Revere 


House, May 31st, was a brilliant affair. Dr. 0. W. Holmes presided and 
made the opening speech, and Mr. Morphy responded briefly and sensib'y to 
the sentiment in his honor. Chief Justice Shaw responded to a sentiment 
alluding to the Judiciary. Among the prominent guests, many of whom 
sp*ke, were President Walker, of Harvard College, Senator Wilson, Profes- 
ors Longfellow and Agassiz, Hon. Mr. Burlingame, Charles Hale, editor of 
the Daily Advertiser, J. T. Fields and Mayor Lincoln. A letter was read from 
kdward Hverett, who was unable to bs present. 


Tas Morrny-Perrin Matcn —Paul Morphy’s star is still in the ascendant, he 


having won five games from Mr. F Perrin at the odds of the Knight, with a 
single drawn game invervening. Like Anteuns of old, he seems to acquire 
new strength from contact with his native soil. To the superficial, the sim- 
ple statement of five games won at the odds of a Kuight, fcom one of the 
promivent New York players, is perhaps sufficient; but to those who dive 
below the surfscs—who seek for the relation between cause and eff2ct--an 
explanation is recessary. A short account of the crigin of this contest must 
be given to elucidate our meaning. When Mr. Morphy visited New York for 
the first time, during and after the Chess Congress, Mr. Perrin, conecious of 
Mr. Morphy’s overwhelming superiority over all the players of New York, 
cffered to accept from him the odds of the Knight, and thirty or forty games 
were contested, Mr. Morphy gaininga considerable majority, His acceptance 
of there odds exposed Mr. Perrin to the censure of many of the strong play- 
ers of the New York Club, with whom he p!ayed and still plays on terms of 
equality. Dissatisfied with the result of these off-hand games, Mr. Perrin 
signified to Mr. Morphy, on his return from Europe, his desire to play a match 
with him at these odds, towhich Mr. Morphy consented. The first game was 
fairly won by Mr. M. In the second, Mr. Perrin sacrificed a piece by a mis- 
calculation, and finally had to suecumb to the briliant play of his powerful 
antegonist. In the third game Mr. Perrin began to show fight, having foiled 
his opponent in a powerful combination, and succeeded in drawing the game 
after a contest of nearly five hours. He hed good and, we think, well-found- 
ed hopes of recuperating, had he met with encouragement from a quarter 
whence he had a right to expect it. Instead of this, he was made to under- 
stand, on the very dsy appointed for play, tbat his match, which threatened 
a long continuavce, monopolized Mr. Morphy, to the exclusion of other mem- 
bers of the (lub ; that the spectatora expresced dissatisfaction at the length 
of the games; that some off hand games should be played to interest them, 
and that, as he lived at Brooklyn, the match should be played there. We 
leave the public to judge of the spirit which dictated these thrusts. We 
know the eff-ct they produced on Mr. Perrin, and on his play of lppe/ 
evening last. Suffice it to say that be rat down to the Chess table at half 
pas cight, and in two hours three match games were scored agatast him, 
thus complying with the wish expressed, that off hand games should be plgyed, 
and affording to the strong p'ayers of the New York Obers Club the now 
desired opportunity of accepting from Mr Morphy the odds of the Knight. 


To CorRESPONDENTS.—The second edition of ‘‘ Morphy’s Games’’ is now ready. 


Pumipor Cums Civs.—At the late elec 


Propiems Recervep —The fi 
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PROBLEM No. 198.—By P. J. D., Hoboken. 


The book will be immediately sent, post-paid, on receipt of fifty cents. The 
delay in sendiog & number of copies ordered lately was causei by the first 
edition being exhausted.—W. H ©. The circumstarcs was anoverright. As 
to the other matter we were not aware of the fact untii noticed by you. 
Composers €o wrong to send positions to a second paper be‘ore notica to the 
first.—H. R., Batavia, N. Y. Your note was mislaid until it was too late for 
us to be of service to you—C 8. B, Commack, Suffelk Co, N.Y. Items 
received. Thanks for the information.—Carirot, Jackson, Miss. We will 
look to it. —W. W. H., Spread Eagle, Pa. You were wrong The books have 
been sent..—G. W. B.. Lockport, N. ¥. We will send you diagrams provided 
you forward stamps te pay return postage. See solution as published.—P. M. 
faft, Placerville, California. Your request hes been complied with. We take 
the liberty of presenting your opinion of the Morphy Chess men to our other 
correspondents and readers. ‘* They (the Morphy Chess men) are certainly 
the most pleasant mento play with that I ever have used.’’—SACRAMENTO, 
Cal. Your wishes have been attended to. Please write when your Club has 
been organized 





on of the Philidor Chees Club of the 
New York Free Academy, the following were electe’ cflicers for the ensuing 
six months: President, Otho E. Michaelis ; Vice President, Nash B. Roberta; 
Treasurer, S. Bolles; Secretary, Ri. Sanger. he Club bas been engaged in 
playing a match with the Manhattan, of the same institution. Each have 
scored one game. 






ving problems are to hand 
examined and reported upon. W. H. C., N. Y 
Ct.; 8. W ; Le i. ¥.; Jederey, N. Y. 
LUTIONS Receivep.—A, L , Murfrusborn, Tenn.; K. M. C., N. Y.; W.H.O, 
N. Y.;H.C.,N. ¥.;A.R., Brooklyn ; 8. L. &., Coshocton, Ohio.; @. W. B, 
Lockport, N. Y. 


They will be duly 
Y.; W. V. V. R, New Haven, 


zlies, N. 





LUTIONS —Pichlem No, 195 
B7 che F 

(ch); K 
b to Q3; 


Rto K 4; Pmoves; Kt to K 5; RtksP; Kt toK 
a'e.—Problem No. 196. K to K Kt 4 (dis ch); RtoK 5; Qtks R 
ths Q; Kt to K B 6 checkmate, with a variation.—Problem No. 197. 
K toQ4; KtoK 2; KtoK 4; Pto B4; K tks Kt; B checkmates. 











White to play and 
checkmate in four moves. 
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Game between W. M. M. and Dr. D., of Virginia, at the odds of Qaeen’s Rook. 


1 


2 
3 
4 
5 
6 
7 
8 
9 


IKkemove White QR. (McDonwet.’s Docaie Gamat ) 


WHITE. BLACK WHITE BLACK. 
W. M. M. Dr. D. Ww. W. Dr. D. 
PtoK4 PtoK4 10 Castles Ktto K 56 
BwQB4 RtoQB4 lL BwmQs Kt tks QBP 
PtoQkt4 B tks P 12 K« tks Kt B tks Kt 
PtoK B4 PY tks P 13 KttoK KtS Castles 
K KttoB3 BroQ3 14 QwKRSG B tks Q P (ch) 
PtoQ4 BtoQKt5 (cb) 15 KtoR PwKkK3 
PwoQB3 BwmoQu 16 Ktiks K BP KR tks Kt 
B tks P K Kt to#3 17 BikeK RP Black resigns. 
PtoK5 QtwK2 


Gams played at the Providence Chess Rooms, between Dr. W. N. M. and A. G, 


1 
9 
4 
5 
6 
7 


8 


Game BETWEEN JULIUS 








&. a. G.5. gives Dr. M. the olds of Qoeen’s Rook. (Kixe’s Gammr Re- 
FUSED ) 

BLACK WHITE x WHiTR. 

A. G.8. Dr. M. A G.8. Dr. M. 
PtoK4 PtoK 4 9 Kt tke K Q tks Kt 
PtoK B4 K QR3 10 KBtoykt ) QtksB 
P tke P Kt tke P 1t R to K eq (eb) h Bio K 2 
vy toQ4 Kt to K Kt 3 12 KtwQus Q to Q Kt3 (ch) 
KttoK B3 Qt». K2 Q tks Q Kt P 
rtoK 6 toQ3 QtoK 4 
KtoKB2 QP tke EP QwKB4 
QP tke P Kt tks P Black unces mate in three moves. 

CHESS IN FORT Wsy> IND 


Etson AND Jacon Firow 


Bienor'’s Orancx 


K»vcut's Dsrercs To Tux 


WHIT. 


BLA BLACK. 
Juleus. Jacob Julius Jace. 

1PtoK4 Ptok 4 13 P the B Qto Kt3 

2K BtoQB4 K Kc to BS 14 Q to her ¢ P tke P 

8PtoQ KBtoQB 15 Kt to Kt 5 QtoK RS 

4K KttoBs vy toQKt 4 16 #8 tke P (oh) K to Raq 

5 Btke P PwQBs 17 KtwoRs KtwQB3 

6BwWQB4 PtoQ4 18 BteQ@s RtoK B7 

7 P tks P Cast es 19 Qt QBs QRtoK Beq 

8 Castles P tke P 20 QKttok3 K tks Kt P (cn 

9 Biokt3 PtoKS 21 K tks R Rio K BT (eh 

10 P tke P BtoR3 22 K to Kt3 R tks RP 

1l Rto K aq Kt to Kt 5 23 K tks Kt 

WBtoks B tks B and Black mated in four moves. 
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ENCAMPMENT OF THE FRENCH TROOPS [AT 
TOULON, ON THEIR WAY TO JOIN THE ARMY 
OF ITALY. 

So soon as the first steps had been taken by Austria towards the 

subjugation of Sardinia, France saw that her ally was momentarily 

in danger of a sudden invesion, and orders were at once given to 
hasten the advance of the French troops into Italy. 

While military bodies rallied from all quarters of France the army 
of the Alps, the troops scattered along the frontier penetrated into 
Piedmont by the valleys of Chamberry and Susa, while the troops 
coming from the interior went directly to Marseilles and Toulon to 
take passage in the ships of war. 

On the Sunday of the 24th April, an unusual scene took place in 
this latter city. The news ran from mouth to mouth that the head 
of the column which was to enter Italy by Genoa was close at hand. 
Military engineers were busily engaged in marking out the place for 
the encampment of the soldiers on their arrival. At eleven o’clock 
in the morning, a battalion of the 17th Chasseurs a Pied, and also a 
battalion of the 74th regiment of the line, reached the camping- 
ground and pitched their tents. Towards four o’clock in the after- 
noon, at the same moment that the train containing the other batta- 
lions ot the 74th arrived at the Lyons railway dépdt, the 34th and 
37th re ments of the line, which formed the garrison of the city, 
received crders to leave the city that very evening, but this being 
an impossivility, did not start until the following morning at seven 
o'clock. 
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THE FRENCH CAMP AT TOULON. 


The railway trains from Marseilles to Toulon continue to transport 
troops daily to the latter place, from which they are at once dis- 
patched to the seat of war. 

Our illustration in the present number represents the general 
laissez-aller aspect of the camp at Toulon during its temporary in- 
habitation by the French troops. 








DEFILING OF THE TROOPS OF THE ARMY OF 
ITALY AT TOULON, PRIOR TO THEIR DEPAR- 
TURE FROM THAT CITY. 

Tue first departure of the French troops from Toulon gave rise to a 

manifestation of enthusiasm which is peculiarly characteristic of the 

spirit of both the French army and the French people in the matter 
of this war with Austria. 

The garrison at Toulon assembled to pass through the customary 
inspection previous to their departure, continually gave vent to 
their sentiments of sympathy for Italy, by cries of “ Vive la liberié ! 
Vive l’ Italie! Vive la guerre !” 

The entire population of the city, as if magnetized by this example, 
blended their best wishes for the Italian cause to the acclamations 
of those brave regiments. 

The inspection through with, the troops took up their line of 
march for the theatre of war, followed along the streets by the en- 
couraging cries of the young and old of both sexes. Our illustration 
gives a spirited delination of this scene. 
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LANDING OF THE FRENCH TROOPS AT GENOA. 


THE large engravirg which we give this week, representing a bird’s- 
eye view of Genoa during the landing of the French troops at that 
port, and the smaller picture presenting a more detailed view of the 
ships themselves, are so accurate and life-like, that they scarcely 
require a written description. We will endeavor, however, to give 
the reader an idea of that which the pencil of the artist unfortu- 
nately cannot convey. 

The superb sight presented by the bay of Genoa, lit up by a mag- 
nificent sun, with the French ships of war lying at anchor near the 
Mole, the immense quays of the port swarming with the sun-browned 
soldiery in their campaigning uniforms, momentarily in a picturesque 
disorder, while in the background Genoa the Superb rises from 
the sea, and seems to form even to the sky a staircase of palaces, 
nestling among foliage, is something of which description can im- 
part but a faint idea. 

The Mole is crowded by enthusiastic spectators, who hail every 
boat-load as it approaches the quay with shouts of welcome. The 
French troops respond with cries of “ Vive I’ Iialie !” and as fast as 
they land upon the Mole, take up their march through the city to 
the posts which have been previously assigned them. 

The streets of Genoa are filled with people, every window is oc- 
cupied ; the ladies strew flowers in the path of the destined libera- 
tors of their country, wave handkerchiefs at them, applaud at their 
appearance. The scene is unique, heart-stirring. The surrounding 
palaces, the balconies crowded with beautiful women, the songs of 
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)NSPECTION OF THE GARRISON AT TOULON PRIOR TO THRIR DEPARTURE FOR THE SBAT OF WAR. 
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ARRIVAL OF THE FRENCH SHIPS OF WAR AT GENOA WITH TROOPS ON BOARD. 


the soldiers, the shouts of welcome from the Genoese, the rattling 
of the arms, all combine to inspire the heart with emotions which 
nothing can ever efface. 








THE FIRST FRENCH TROOPS ENTERING TURIN. 


Tue advanced guard of the French army in Italy entered Turin on 
the 30th of April last, amidst the enthusiastic cheers of almost the 
entire population, immense crowds of whom had flocked to the 
railway station to welcome their arrival. 

At last the order to “ Present arms!” is heard ; every head is im- 
mediately strained in the direction of the station, and soon the 
favorite march of the Chasseurs de Vincennes is recognised. Along 
they come, company after company of little, dark-clad, wiry men, 
advancing at the swinging pace peculiar to the corps, each man 
carrying on his back his sleeping apartment, his kitchen utensils 
and his wardrobe. 

The division was headed by the Prince de Carignan, having by 
his side a distinguished Sardinian officer. 

It was impossible for greater enthusiasm to be displayed than that 
which welcomed the French troops. 

Cries of “ Vive les Sauveurs de I'Italie!” “ Vive les Francais!” 
“ Viva l’Itaiia!” burst forth on every side, while the plaudits that 
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accompanied them were perfectly deafening. As they entered the 
town, showers of bouquets were thrown from every balcony, and, 
these being caught by the soldiers, were placed by them in the 
muzzles of their guns ; in fact, throughout the entire length of the 
march to the quarters provided for them it was one complete ovation. 
The Chasseurs de Vincennes were followed by the 43d Regiment of 
the Line, en tenue de compagne, with their long blue coats buttoned 
back and their red breeches tucked inside their white gaiters. They 
looked as if they had already seen six months’ service in the field, 
for the passage of the Alps had been performed in a drenching 
rain. , 

These Chasseurs de Vincennes form one of the “ crack” regiments 
of France, and share equally with the Zouaves the sympathy of the 
civil population. 








THE SARDINIAN TROOPS LEAVING TURIN FOR 


THE LOMBARDIAN FRONTIER, 


Tar proclamation of the King Victor Emanuel to his troops has 
awakened in the Sardinian army the most ardent patriotism. The 
departure of the garrison of Turin, which took place on the impulse 
of this eloquent appeal to arms, deeply excited the inhabitants of 
that city. The Sardinian troops seemed proud and happy at 











THE FIRST FRENCH SOLDIERS ENTERING TURLN. 





the confidence which the King places in their discipline and 
bravery. 

On their departure from the city the garrison was accompanied 
by the sympathies of an immense concourse of people, who had as- 
sembled to bid them “ God speed” in the battles they will have to 
fight for the liberty and independence of Italy. 

The troops marched off by the light of their lanterns and the 
torches of the spectators, inspired by the smiles of fair women and 
the words of brave men to deeds of valor in the behalf of their 
country. 

This animated night-scene is well portrayed in the accompanying 
engraving. 








Editorial Scrimmage.—Mr. John Savage bas recovered a verdict o 
$238 against John P. Heise, of the Washington States, in a suit for arrears of 
salary. Mr. Heiss deducted fifty days’ salary from Mr. Savage’s account, for 
absence from duty at the office ; but the Court sustained the plaintiff's claim. 
A letter from Mr. Savage, addressed to Mr. Heiss, was received in evidence, in 
which Mr. 8. argues that “a journalist is engaged for the general effect he can 
produce, and not by the day, like a paver on the highway.’’ 


Pussy and Pusey.—Professor Pusey, who made « balloon arcension 
from Worcester, Pa , a few days ago, when at a great height threw a live cat 
from the balloon, tied up in a bag, which was fastened to an umbrella. The 
umbrella was opened, and the cit descended in safety to terra firma, profound- 
ly astonished at her rate of travelling. 
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TRAILING ARBUTUS, 
I. 
WANDERING over the breezy slopes 
Where the trailing arbutus grows, 
Chat little flower that timicly opes, 
hile the wind of March stiil blows, 
ts delicate buds of the palest rove, 
And blossoms white as eternal snows), 
0 Love, we walked, and cheerily talked, 
That breezy, blusterivg day, 
Where the March winds blow, and the pink buds grow, 
Wet with the morning’s crystalline dew, 
And far below us, stretching away 
*Neath the sky with its Spring-time azure hue, 
The heaving, flashing, glittering bay 
n solemn breadth and beauty lay ! 
I. 
Sitting under,the cedar trees, 
Inhaling their odor rare, 
With the swaying, swinging, dally'ng breeze 
Playing among thy hair, 
Ah, still my fancy thy image sees— 
The cheequered shadow and shine on thy face, 
Lightivg the place with a holy grace, 
While thy voice was lifted ia ballads old 
Of maids who were fair, and men who were bold— 
Ah, heaven! thou too wert fair! 
inl. 
The wind is blowing and blustering, stil! 
On the lofty cedared slopes, 
And still on the southerly face of the hiil 
The trailing arbutus opes; 
But alone I sit ’neath the cedar trees— 
Alone with the boisterous blostering breeze, 
The flowers. and my own sad memories, 
While the murmur that comes irom the flashing reas 
Whispers to me, all solemaly, 
That love is only a vanity ! 
Well, it bas flown, as the winds have blown 
Last Autumn’s dead leaves rustling down; 
Each Spring, the trailing arbutus grows 
When the March wind blows, but love, when it goes, 
Alas, is for ever gone ! —George Arnold. 
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THE LOVE TEST. 
By Pierce Kgan, 
Author of the “ Flower of the Flock,” “ Snake in the Grass,” &c, 





CHAPTER XXIV.—MAT HOLYOAK’S DILEMMA, AND WHAT HE MADE 
OF IT. 

Ir there is one thing more than another which can be vexatiously 
displeasing to an individual possessed of clear intelligence and 
shrewdness, who perhaps is gifted with more than ordinary powers 
of penetration, it is to find himself tricked by some mean artifice, 
which a little more than common caution would have detected and 
prevented. 

Mat Holyoak, when reflecting upon his situation in the chamber 
at the Lizard, was as much enraged at his want of foresight as 
at his incarceration. 

“He saw me cowing,” he muttered, bitiog his thomb nail with 
chagrin. “The spider must have crouched in a corner until I 
came buzzing up to him. ‘ Pretty fly,’ he must have chanted, ‘ inno- 
cent greenfly, come to my parlor, it is yawning opea for you,’ and 
the greenfly buzzed and flew on gaily, and here he is. Curse it! 
with so much before me to be so cajoled, and by him! But I sball 
surely have some opportunity of retaliation, Mr. Loach. I don’t 
fancy it will be Gilbert Hardress’s game to do me at once an injury 
which will settle my accounts with this strange world. He will 
want to know from me a good deal of what he thinks I can tell him, 
incite me perhaps to desert and then send me asaspy ihto the 
enemy’s camp. Let me see; I have to deal with devilish cunning 
fellows. I don’t see why I shouldnt see as far through a haystack as 
they, and—um! a still tongue makes a wise head, and the looker-on 
sees most of the game. If now I had but seen Miss Lucy Alabaster, 
I would have cheerfully played the gull, have suffered myself to 
have been entrapped, learned a thing or two of the guileless family 
residing and visiting here, and then—ah, don't let me halloo until I 
am out of the wood. There is that poor girl in the heart of a tre- 
mendous trial, and I am here, unable to budge an inch.” 

Something very like an oath burst from his lips. 

He cast his eyes round the room; he examined the walls, the 
door, the window, but saw no opening by which an escape might 
even be attempted. The chimney was barred above the stove by a 
thick iron grating, which allowed nothing more tangible than smoke 
to pass between its interstices, and he returned to his seat, satisfied 
that he was precisely in the condition of Sterne’s starling—he could 
not get out. 

“ This room has not been guarded with iron bars and bolts for the 
purpose merely of morning and evening devotion,” he said to him- 





self. “I wonder what infernal pieces of knavery have come off 


here. I’ve read in books that in such places evidences of guilt are 
stowed away beneath the floor-boards, behind wainscots, in chimney 
corners. If I could discover any traces of rascality so damning to 
the integrity of the venerated proprietor of this sink of iniquity as 
to cause him to be forwarded far, far upon the sea, to one of those 
places beneath the world, where under the regulations of a mater- 
nal government, life is the heaviest burden to be borne, i would do 
so with an enjoyment Noah Loach should witness with dismay. Let 
us see what we can find.” 

While occupied in carefully examining inch by inch the wain- 
acotted walls, he caught sight of a bullet shaped head at the window. 
A sidelong glance enabled him to detect Crab the ostler, his spy ; he 
did not appear to observe him, but went on with his scrutiny without 
losing sight, however, of his motions. 

A tew minutes’ observation appeared to satisfy Crab, and he dis- 
appeared just as Mat had decided upon throwing up the window 
and making a remark to him, which he intended should be converted 
into a message to his master. Mat was not only disappointed at his 
sudden departure, but a little disconcerted to find that the window 
sashes were screwed down, and the beds of the screws as well as 
the heads carefully concealed. 

Round and round his den he roamed, without being able to light 
on any of the secret receszges upon whose existence he had been 
speculating, and the day wore on long past the hour of dinner, 
without a soul approaching to enliven him, even by a struggle. He 
felt the gnawiogs of an unsatisfied and increasing appetite, and as 
he grew hungry he grew angry. 

“ They don’t mean to starve me to death,I hope,” he said to him- 
self; “that would be a very disagreeable mode of punishment. 
I eould soon put a stop to their plan with this,” he added, looking 
at his pistol ; “ but then, while there is life there is hope, and I know 
as soon as Sir Gerard Verner, that fine brave gentleman, imagines 
my absence has exceeded its proper limits, he will set out on a hunt 
after me. Cecil, too, true-hearted, generous, noble gentleman, he 
will not rest when he misses me. He would not fail to come here in 
search of me; so that putting an ounce of lead into my biain by 
way of keeping me from starving, is not to be thought of. Besides, 
to throw away all chance of secing those sweet loving eyes of 
Lucy's again —No!” 

He put the pistol in his pocket, and after musing for a minute or 
two, he muttered, 

“They must surely have forgotten that they have eo valuable a 
prize in their trap. How can I contrive to let them know that, if 
they have seared me, I am alive still ?” 

He cast his eyes about the room; there was only a bench which 
ran part of the way round the side nearest to the window ; it was 
firmly attached to the wainscot. In front of it there was a table 
fas‘ened to the ground with iron brackets, but nothing of a move- 





able kind was within the room. He walked slowly up to the opposite 
side, and dashed his heavy boot against the wainscot a dozen times, 
in rapid succession, and with tremendous force. 

Large splits and fissures ran up the panels, and he noticed a large 
piece of it which he had forced in, and which, it occurred to him, 
would furnish an excelient implement for creating as great a dis- 
turbance as possible. He designed smashing every pane of glass in 
the window, and when that was done, to shout through the open 
iron bars for help, with all the strength of lung he possessed. His 
voice was of no mean power ; his out-door life had rendered it little 
leas than stevtorian. Remain quiet he would not ; careless of the 
result of the uproar he purposed making, he would be satisfied only 
if it in some way precipitated events, and shortened, how he cared 
not, the term of his imprisonment. 

His terrific kicks upon the panels certainly created a deafening 
noise, and just as he had succeeded in forcing out a huge splinter of 
the wainscot, he heard outside the chamber door a gruff voice de- 
manding the cause of his violent proceedings. 

“To change the amusement,” he answered. “I am tired of being 
quiet, and I shall go on with the attempt to make myself heard until 
you let me out.” 

“ You will not be liberated until it answers our purpose,” returned 
a voice evidently disguised. ‘ No harm is intended you, and if you 
are wise, you may benefit yourself; if you are obstinate and per- 
verse, you will have to take the consequences of your own folly. He 
is wisest who takes care of number one; an opportunity will be 
given you to do it; if you throw it away, do not grumble at what 
follows.” 

“T shall act as I choose to think best,” returned Mat. “TI don’t 
know who you are, and I don't care. I shall not put up quietly with 
the infamous trick I have been played by the cadaverous knave, 
Loach; so lintend to make as much noise as I can, until I am ex- 
hausted ; after a rest I shail begia again, about an hour after mid- 
night, accompanying cries of fire and murder, by the most tremen- 
dous row l can getup. Iam a prisoner—a starving prisoner, and | 
shall do my best to get out.” 

He dashed his foot with tremendous force against the panel, again 
splintering it in all directions. 

“ Hold,” cried the voice, “I warn you to be quiet or ypu will be 
bound hand and foot and thrust into a vault below, where you must 
lie immoveable, and where there will be no one to listen to your 
cries but a colony of rats. You shall have some dinner; beware and 
be silent. Awaitthe issue ; it will be your own fault if what appears 
to you to be a misfortune does not prove to you a fortune.” 

The voice ceased, and Mat heard retreating footsteps; by the 
silence which succeeded he knew that he was left alone once more. 
He reflected for a minute. 

“A proposition, I'll be sworn,” he said to himself. “ I'll seem to 
listen to it, if only to afford me a chance of getting away. I will not 
appear, however, to be quieted by the aliurements held out to me ; 
but ifl only geta large portion of th's oaken panel in one piec 
away from the stiles of the wainscot, I may with the help of that 
table get up a very respectable imitation of thunder.” 

He set to work and pulled at the panel with his utmost strength, 
but he only sacceeded in dragging away another splinter of the 
tough wood. Armed like most young men of his class with a formid- 
able clasp knife, he proceeded to make use of it, and succeeded after 
some labor in cutting away another and a larger portion. 

While thus employed he heurd a bolt which fastened his door with- 
out, being cautiously removed ; but at the same time he heard a 
chain attached to the door. It was then unlocked and opened for a 
short space. He got ready for a spring at it, bu’ the clink of the 
massive chain told him such an attempt would be useless, and so he 
eat still and watched. A hand was inserted pushing through the 
opening a small basket of provisions ; it was then withdrawa, and 
finally reappeared with a bottle and a glass. The hand was large 
and exceedingly dirty. 

“ It is the hand of that vagabond Crab.” excla’‘med Mat, londly; 
and acting upon a sudden impulse, he drew out his vistol and fired 
at it. 

The hand was withdrawn like lightning, and a yel! of pain uttered 
with intense vivacity informed him that he had hit bis mark, although 
he had fired at random, rather to frighten the fellow than to injure 
him. At the same moment the grulf voice cried passionately, 

“You will repent this.” 

The door was closed to with a sharp bang, the bar 
and the bolts redrawn into their sockets. 

Mat, despite the annoyance of his situation, could not help 
laughing. 

“ You will insist upon having my company,” he cried in a loud 
voice, ‘‘and you must put up with me. 1'il make you so sick of me 
before I leave, that you will never invite me here again.’ 

The sight of the food calmed him for a little while. He took pos- 
session of it and conveyed ittothe window. After examining it and 
smelling it, he muttered : 

“It is all right, I believe ; but as for the liquor nota drop of it 
for me. I like a little something to cheer me, not to drug me.” 

He made a hearty meal of the cold meat and bread set before him, 
and when he had finished he fell into a fit of abstraction, wherein he 
began to consider that all things were for the best. 

Not that he intended to remain placidly in his cell any the more 
for this consideration: he resolved tokeep up the agitation because 
he was sure it would end in something. His gaolers now knew that 
he was armed ; and if they, whoever they might be, determined on 
a struggle, he knew it would be a desperate, perbaps a fatal one. 

‘his suggestion did not, however, deter him, and he returned to his 
panel, worked indefatigably, and obtained possession of a portion 
larger than any he had before succeeded in tearing away. 

Ashe wrenched this last piece out, he gazed upon the space it 
exposed with an air of amazement. He looked intently at it, touched 
it, and then on tip-toe approached the window, aud turned his eyes 
to the left and richt, into the nooks of the narrow courtyard with- 
ont, with the endeavor tv ascertain if Crab was on the watch 

He could see no one. He softly approached the door, and lis- 
tened intently. No sound, but a dull murmar more like the soughing 
of the wind than anything else, met his ear. He returned to the 
panel. 

“ A secret door, by all that is fortunate,” he muttered to himself. 
“What does that hide,a cupboard or a way out?” 

He examined it as well as the space would permit, and feeling 
down in the cavity below where he could see, he discovered at a 
very short distance a key small and rusty, the ring-handle being 
only left out of the keyhole. 

His heart throbbed as it had never throbbed before. He took po 
session of the dinner-knife, and with that and his clasp-knife he set 
to work at the panel again. 

At times he would jump from his work and stand at the window, 
or seat himself on the bench, whistling as loud as he could, under 
the impression that his gaolers were athand. Bat, after a while, he 
found that he was undisturbed, and he resumed his work. 

This time he proceeded systematically ; and though it was a task 
demanding persevering labor and strength, he succeeded in cutting 
out the panel, which was a large one, from the stile, and laying 
bare the door. It was then just nightfall; the room bad become 
gradually dark, and there was barely light enovgh left to see the 
size and shape of the door. He was, however, able to make it out, 
ané to open it. 

He looked into the space it uncovered ; it was as dark as pitch. 
Nevertheless, it led somewhere, and he determined to explore. He 
withdrew the key and entered into the black blank space. Il 
closed the door after him and locked it. 

How many years had passed since it had been opened? What 
horrible things might it not contain? Perhaps some ghastly skel: 
ton or other object, enough to scare into frenzy all who had not 
nerves of iron. 

Mat had to crope his way both with hands and feet. He ascer. 
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tained that he was in a narrow passage, and that it was circular. It 
conducted to a flight of steps, which were covered with some soft 
substance, felt perhaps, which rendered his footsteps soundless. He 
continued to ascend until a stream of light, pouring through a small 
oblong opening, caused him to pause. 

He knelt down and looked through the opening through which the 
long tine of light poured, and saw that beyond was an apartment 
furnished, and that it was tenanted bya man who sat moodily in 
front of a fire with his back towards him. Mat concluded that he 
had reached the secret entrance to this apartment. What if it were 
locked, and the key he possessed would not fit the lock? No mat- 
ter, he would wait for a convenien’ time, burst it open, and, if neces- 
sary, fight his way into the street. He was desperate now. 

He patiently watched the man who sat silentiy by the fire, in the 
hope he might make out who he was, and so be enabled the better 
to decide on what course to pursue ; but the individual did not give 
him the chance, for he seemed to cower lower and lower before the 
fire, as if dropping to sleep, or indulging in deep thought. Sud- 
denly the man rose and quitted the apartment. Mat heard the door 
close with a loud noise, and then he tried his key in the lock, and to 
his delight he found the bolt yield without a sound. He opened the 
door, and he was within the apartment. He looked around him. 
Surely it was the one in which Cecil had slept. Mat, assured of 
this, was about to make for the door and dash down-stairs at all 
hazards, when he heard rapid footsteps ascending the stairs. 

Iie turned to the panel by which he had entered ; it had closed, 
and he could not detect its outline, so as to re-open it. He had 
barely time to conceal himself behind the long hanging drapery of 
the bed, when the door was flung open, and Gilbert Hardreas, fol- 
lowed by Noah Loach, came into the room 

“Be ruled by me,” observed Noah, in his quiet, sleek tone ; “ do 
not disturb him yet. Give him twenty-four hours on an empty 
stomach, and with the odor of a broiled steak in his nostrils, he will 
be your humble servant.” 

‘Bah! he’s not the man to do it,” « ied Gilbert Hardress, harshly. 
“ My plan’s the best; cut his throat, aud have done with him.” 

“You will not have done with him, my friend,” returned Noah. 
“ His dead body would be an inconvenient possession.” 

“Suppose he refuses to fall into our views, what are you to do 
with the obstinate cub?” roared I{irdress, striking the table with 
his fist. 

“Keep him locked up until he does,” was the reply. ‘Ihave got 
a beautiful vault below, reaching under the street; its existence is 
known only to myself; if he is refractory, into it he goes. Chained 
ankle and wrist, fed on dry bread, and slumbering on straw, he will 
be open to accept a liberal offer, especially when he knows that, if 
he tries to play the double upon us, he will be again trapped and 
put in there never to leave it alive. He shall starve there to death— 
starve, and the rats shall make an excellent surgical preparation of 
his bones.” 

“Um!” grunted Hardress. “How will you put this to him?’ 

“By proving it to him,” be answered; “ by alternately feeding 
and starving him; by giving him a taste of what he may expect by 
a week’s discipline where he now is. I am quite aware that Sir 
Gerard Verner, missing him, will look in upon us; butI intend to 
throw him off the scent this very evening.’ 

“ How?” asked Gilbert Hardress. 

“Why,” returned Noah, slowly rubbing his hands one over the 
other, “‘I mean to proceed to Putney Heath with his cob, which I 
bave made Crab saddle and bridle ; it is standing at the door at this 
moment. I shall then turn it loose after unfastening the girth, aud 
leave it to teilits own tale. It will throw the scent off the Lizard 
at all events.” 

“There’s something in the plan I like,” said Gilbert Hardrces, 
musing. “ After all, he will be like the most of us, do that which is 
best for himself, and kick sentiment to the devil. V'li bribe him 
well: he has come to seek his fortune—a mere clodhopper, and will 
serve whoever will psy him the best.” 

“ Especially if heis starved into it,” said Noah, rubbing his hands. 

“Thave decided on one thing, Noah,” continued Hardress, “and 
that is to get the best of our opponents by obtaining a mateiial 
guarantee.” 

“ A material guarantee !” echoed Noah Loach. 

5,’ returned Gilbert Hardress. “‘Spencer Leigh has a fair 
daughter—a pearl of beauty. Imeanto seek my opportunity to 
make her my ward.” 


’ 





” 











“Your ward! What, do you mean to carry her off?” asked Loach. 
“Yes,” said Hardress, “ keep her as a hostage—a material gua- 


rantee, a3 i have observed fa order that the result we are both strug- 
gling to atiain shall be in my favor.” 

“You will keep her concealed, of course,” observed Noah, with a 
grin. 

“IT think where no one can discover her,” he replied; “if they do 
they will be as cunning as——” 

“ Your friend, the rustic Holyoak,” interposed Loach. 

Hardress grated hia teeth. 

“ Ay,” he said, “ he tricked me with Netty, and he shall reveal to 
me whither she has gone before I make any terms with him at all.” 

“ Why not let her go, if you are now bent on securing the person 
of the pretty Miss Leigh? Two ladies at one time in a——” 

“Silence,” roared Hardress, “unless you would have me beat 
your skull in. Let me caution you how in my hearing you speak of 
cither of those ladies; Netty Hardress 1 would make my wife, for 
an important reason. The marriage must be, however, by her own 
conseut; the object with which | would enter into such an union 
would be destroyed unless I had her signature witnessed by a public 
officer. As for Misg Leigh, if I could bring this stubborn heart to 
love, she, of all creatures in the world, I could most adore ; so fair, 
so beautiful,so gentle aod trusting—s’death, why did you introduce 
this subject to mc, man, when my mood is of eo dangerous a cha- 
racter ?” 

“Pardon me, you introduced the subject yourself,” returned 
Noah, in a deprecating tone. “ Butif you think my services would 
be of any value in assisting you to capture the beautiful Miss Leigh, 
give me some notion of your plan.” 

“She can wait for the present,” said Hardress, impatiently ; 
“Netty must be my first consideration. I received this morning o 
communication from Ben Bye, which is full of matier that 1 cannot 
make out. There is something wreng abou! Jothan Drax which I 
do not understand—however, he has failed to obtain for me that for 
which I sent him, and he at the same time acquaints me that Netty 
has not returned to Bristol.” 

“ Did I not tell youshe did not proceed by train ?” exclaimed Noah 
Loach. 

“ Pshaw!” cried Hardress, impetuously. “It is as I suspect. She 
has been sent by the fellow you have locked up below, to Ingleby. 
She must have passed under your nose, and by the very train | bade 
you watch.” 

“ Never !” exclaimed Noah, emphatically. 

‘Bah! Iam sure of it,” cried Herdress. “ At all events,! must 
see to the matter and get her back again without a moment's delay ; 
for what with the loss by Old Nabal—the old ass—of most valuable 
documents carried off by the very knave below-—-the failure of Ben 
Bye to recover for me a most important deed, and the escape o 
Netty, I shall, unless I repair the disas‘ers, be utterly ruined.” 

He jumped to his feet. “Come,” he cried with a harsh tone, kunit- 
ting his brows, “let us descend at once to see this Holyoak. J must 
bring him to his tether ; 1 hope I may get over the interview without 
BDO king his brains out.” 

“ Had you not better wait un 
urgently. 

“No,” exclaimed Hardress, impatiently. 

“ He is armed,” emphatically observed Loach. 

“Tecarenot! Come, let us to him,” said Hardress, moving towards 
the door. 

But,” persisted Loach, “let me suggest that——” 
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He paused suddenly, he slowly \ifted up his eyes, his jaw dropped, 
and with a face as ghastly as that of a corpse, he motioned to 
Hardress to look behind him. The latter turned, but the lamp which | 
lighted the room was seized suddenly by a tall dark figure, and | 
dashed to the ground. Hardrees felt himself hurled into the fire- | 
place. Loach was felled by a tremendous blow, which crashed upon | 
his brain like a thunderboit. The door was torn open, closed; the 
key turned in the lock ; and Mat, for it was he who had done this, 
descended the stairs three ata time. He flung over the waiter who 
stood at the botiom of the second flight of stairs, dashed down into 
the hall below, and so out into the yard. 

Crab had got his cob by the bridie with one hand ; the other ban- 
daged, was ina sling. The cob was turning round and round, and 
Crab was trying in vain to kick it inhumanly on the ribs. 

A blow from the butt end of a pistol suddenly hurled him to the 
ground, while Mat, with a cry of intense exultation, vaulted into the 
saddle and galloped away into the streets, taking any by-way that 
presented itself so that it lay in the direction of the river Thames. 





CILAPTER XXV.—GLEAMS OF SUNSHINE AND PATCHES OF SHADOW. 


Ir had iallen to the lot of Mrs. Alabaster, as to that of most persons 
who have been surrounded by difficulties, anxieties and cares, oc- 
casionally to inéulge in day dreams. Jn these mental pictures, 
Captain Crosajack stood out in bold relief. In her mind’s eye, Mrs. 
Alabaster could see the brave vessel, the Storm Cloud, doubling the 
Cape of Good Hope in a stormy gale like Vanderdecken’s phantom 
ship. Then would she watch it ploughing its homeward way over 
the boisterous element at a rate which steam could never hope to 
attain. Onward, onward, flying rather than sailing, it would draw 
nearer and nearer, until it ran swiftly and safely into port; the sails 
furled, the anchor let go, and out of the dim sbadowy vacancy would 
euddenly appear before her humid eyes a stout, ruddy-faced indivi- 
dual, dressed ina blue frock coat and trowsers to match, a stern 
look on his features, but in his bands bags containing a fabuious 
amount of gold, which he poured in profusion into the greedy hands 
of Messrs. Scorch and Witherem. Then would follow the signed 
order for Mrs. Alabaster’s release from custody, and a grand kiad 
of transformation scene in which everybody in general, but herself 
and Miss Lucy in particular, were made Lappy, and were to con- 
tinue so for ever afterwards. 

Not the spirit of her father, therefore, not the shade of her de- 
parted husband coming as suddculy and as unlooked for, gould have 
so strongly affected her. It was not that she was so electrified at his 
appearance at the moment—she believed him to be at the other side 
of the world—that her senses quitted her on beholding him; but it 
was that his apparition brought tidings of joy and deliverance now, 
and of peace hereafter. 

Captain Crossjack wore upon his countenance an air of severity ; 
he had made up his mind to deliver himeclf of some very cutting re- 
proaches and reproofs, when the wild sbrick from Mrs. Alabaster’s 
lips burst upon his ear, and he saw her fall senseless upon the floor. 

He rushed forward and assisted Lucy to raise her ; he shouted out 
for help with a strength of lungs which soon brought the attendant 
belonging to the house to his assistance, and by the aid of some 
cold water, with which Lucy bathed her temples, Mrs. Alabaster 
was restored to consciousness. 

Then, as soon as she was able to recognize the captain again, she 
wrung his hands, and tried to pour forth a history of the circum- 
stances which had brought her to this lock-vp house ; but she cried 
s0 much, and rambled so widely from a counected history, that 
Captain Croasjack became wholly bewildered. 

“ Hold on !” he cried sharply, “ belay there, Mrs. Alabaster, belay 
there! It isn’t possible for me to hoist in half what you are paying 
out. Why, you are runving the log otf the reel at twenty knote an 
hour, as if you'd a spanking breeze right aft,and I had no lee-way to 
make up! You are getting the weather-gauge of me altogether. 
Here, let your daughter Looce give me the cead reckoning. Heave 
ahead, Looce, she has rove some of the yarn over the sheave already, 
and she pays out, going on an easy bowline. 1 can make her out 
without a spell at guessing ; now, then, lass, prick the chart.” 

Lucy, to whom the seaman’s idiom was almost as incomprehensible 
as Greek, yet understood his wish, and as concisely as poseible 
related the main points of what had occurred during his absence. 

Captain Crossjack listened with aticntion to all she said. Several 
times an indignant exclamation rose to his lips ready to burst forth, 
but he restrained himself, remaining quiet until she had brought her 
narrative down to the present moment, and then he turned to Mrs. 
Alabaster, who, during Lucy's recital, had been wringing her hands, 
and sighing and moaning, for it was still painfully palpable that she 
was @ prisoner, and folding h's arms, he exclaimed, 

“ Look here, Mra. Alabaster—Madam Maria—d—n me, Molly—lI 
always used to call yoa Molly, and I shall hold on to it still. Now, 
Molly, just look me in the face, and tell me, did I not pay every 
farthing of that five thousand pounds?” 

“ You told me so, sir,’ she replied 

“Sir be—hanged!” he roared angrily. ‘“ Ned Crojick — Ned, 
Molly ; you always called me Ned, snd do so still, or I'll up stick 
and away. Now, Molly, didu’t I chow you the deed after I had paid 
the money?” 

“ You did, sir—Ned,” she auswered. 

“ Ned itis!’ he responded. “Of course I did, for I left it with 
you.” 

“ With me?” she cried. 

“ With you, Molly—that is, iu my front room in Triangie square,” 
he returned. 

“ Impossible !’ she ejaculated. 

“ I say I did,” he cried, hitting the table with bis fist. 

“Why, it would be there now,” she observed, with undisguised 
amazement. 

“There! Pooh, there’s nothing there. You shipped your cable, 
I was told, and bolted with everything,” he exclaimed, emphati- 
cally. 

‘‘ My mother has all your papers safely,” interposed Lucy, quickly. 

“She has!” cried Captain Crosejack, “then she has no business 
here !” 

“TI have no business here, Captain Crossjack!” exclaimed Mrs. 
Alabaster. ‘Nobody knows—or ought to know it so well as you, 
for when I signed that dreadful parchment—” 

‘I said you should never suffer by it, Molly,” cried Captain Cross- 
jack, striking the table, “ and I toc k care that you shouldn't.” 

“ But you Lave all the papers, mother, have you not?” inquired 
Lucy. 

**O, yee, every one she x p) ed. 

Where have you got them?” 

“ At Walham Green—at the place we muved into when we left 
Tifangle square,” returned Mrs. Alalas'er. 

“ Then we'll be off there at once and get the deed, and kick 1 p 
blue thunder with the fellows who have brought you here,” observed 
Captain Crossjack, rubbing his hands with gice. He advanced to 
the bell, and an attendant answered. 

“ Cap you send for a cab?” inquired the captain. 

“ Yes, sir,” returned t 


asked Captain Crossjack, quickly. 


the man. 

“ Then beave-a-head, and get one that will hold four,” said the 
captain, quickly. 

“ Four, sir,’ replied the man, counting heads. 


“Four,” roared Captain Cros+jack, fiercely ‘And, look yon, 








bear a-hand, for we have been in quarantine long enough.” 

Before the slightly bewildered attendant « uld reply, an individual 
entered whom Mrs Alabaster recogr d witha groan. He made a 
slight inclination of the head to her, and said 

“Now, ma'am, what are you going todo’ Seen your solicitor 
ma’am 7” 

It was the sheriff's officer, who was anxious to know one of three 


things, viz-, whether Mrs. Alabaster was going to cetile the claim, 





whether ehe intended to go to Whitecross Street Prison, or whether 





she had decided on selecting the Queen’s Bench, until she had taken 
the steps necessary to release her from the situation in which she 
had been placed by circumstances. Mrs. Alabaster informed him 
that she had not seen any solicitor, and Captain Crossjack acquaint- 
ed him with his intention to convey Mrs. Alabaster at once to Wal- 
bam Green. The officer threw a doubt on the feasibility of such 
intentions being carried into execution, unless, as she observed, the 
captain was prepared to satiafy the ca. sa. upon which she had been 
taken into custody. 

“ It is all a robbery and swindle, which I don’t understand,” argued 
Captain Crossjack. “You are claiming money which has been 
already paid by me.” 

“ By you!” echoed the officer. 

“ By me, long ago ; I bave the deed itself, and the receipts for the 
repayment of the money advanced to prove it,” he added, rather 
excitedly. 

“Where are they ?” asked the officer. 

The captain, Mrs. Alabaster and Lucy cried in a breath, 

“ At Walham Green.” 

The officer shook his head. 

“ You mnst prove that to the satisfaction of those who issued the 
warrant,” he said ; “Ihave enly to perform my duty. Nothing but 
the payment of the money, or a release from the plaintiff can dis- 
charge you from the custody of the sheriff. So, ma’am, if you please, 
as you have not arranged with a solicitor, you had better come at 
once with me to Whitecross street.” 

“‘ Not if Ned Crojick’s aware of it,” roared the captain, advancing 
between the officer and Mrs. Alabaster. 

Before the man, whose ire was roused at this interference with his 
authority, could reply or act, Sudias Phibbs entered the apartment, 

He sidled in with a kind of gliding, sneaking movement, and 
glanced rather uneasily round to ascertain if Jasper Olive was there ; 
but perceiving that he was absent, assumed a more confident air ; 
bowed, with studied politeness, to Lucy, then to Mrs. Alabaster, but 
regarded Captain Crossjack with a constrained supercilious manner. 

“This pearson is a friend, I presume, Mrs. Ellebester,” he ex- 
claimed, addressing that lady in a tove of impudent affectation, and 
pointing to Captain Crossjack. 

“ This long-shore luhber is a jack-a-dandy, I'll be sworn,” cried 
Captain Crossjack, flercely, annoyed at bis tone and manner. 

“Se—ir,” responded Phibbs, assuniing an indignant air. 

“This young man is the author of all my misery,” observed Mra 
Alabaster, replying to Captain Crossjack with a motion of her hand 
in Phibbs’ direction. 

“Meddem !” cried Phibbs, “I eseure you—” | 

“Be is, eh?’ exclaimed Captain Crossjack, working his hands 
uneasily about, and moving uearerto him, Phibbs making a simul- 
tancous retreat of two or three steps. 

“Well,” replicd Mis. Alabaster. ‘‘ He is the only person I have 
seen in the business. He came to me at first; it was he who asked 
me for five thousand pounds.” 

“ And costs,” interpolated Phibbs, spontaneously. 

“ And costs,” repeated Mrs. Alabaster. ‘ It was he who found me 
out after | Jeft Triangle square.” 

“Which it wos not treating ef me well, meddem,” interrupted 
Phibbs ; “ you will please to rekerlect that, and not to leave word 
where you—” 

“ Avast!” roared the captain, “ keep in your slack till it’s wanted. 
Fire away, Molly!” 

“ Yes, captain,” continued Mrs. Alabaster. “ This individual—” 

“ jnderveedual, meddem,” ejaculated Phibbs, indignantly. 

Vill you hold on,” shouted the captain. “By the Lord Harry, 
I'll clap a stopper ou for you myself, if you don't.” 

“ This young man tore me frem my home and Lucy, thrust me into 
a cab, aud Lrovght me to this filthy place last night,’ continued 
Mrs. Alabaster, lookivg in no very friendly manner at Phibbs, who 
was begiuning to smoke with heat and embarrassment. 

“ Meddem!” continued Phibbs, taking one step nearer to her. 

“Yes, ‘meddem!’” growled Captain Crossjack, bending a look 
witb knitted brows on Phibbe. “Look here, you cook’s-mate’s 
minister. I, Ned Crojick, borrowed of old Nick’s grandfather, named 
Flint, the sum of five thousand pounds on a bond.” 

* Good!” ejaculated Phibbs. 

“That bond I paid,’ continued Captain Crossjack. 

“ Ob, really, Keptin Crossjack—I think you said your name was 
Keptin Crossjack,” observed Phibbs, in a peculiar tone. 

“Tsay I paid that bond,” roared the captain, at the top of his 
voice, ‘‘ and the interest aud all charges upon it ; and that bond and 
the receipts shall be produced in a court of law, and if there is any 
justice to be had in the country, you shail be keel-hauled, my man, 
I promise you” 

“ A—Keptin Crossjack, I have no personal feelin’ in the metter,” 
responded Phibbs. “I repersent Messrz. Scorch and Witherem, of 
Crunch Lane, Cittee. You must make your, kemplains to them ef| 
any. I kem ere to be of seffice ; but it appears to me that me good | 
intenshuns are not eppreciated ; so I beg 10 wash me hands further 
of the metter. I hev only this to say, that ] think instead of repudi- 
ating the claim by declaring that you bev paid, you would do much 
better if you were to make some effort to square the metter by 
raising the menny among your frens.” 

«I'll square your yards by your lifts and braces if you don’t make 
sailfrom here without farther palaver,” cried Captain Crossjack, 
excitedly. “I'll steer from Crunch lane, and be with your employers 
before you are. 1'!l fathom what all this means. And now, mark 
me, if you don’t quit the ship, I'll lower you into the hold without 
your being able to touch the ladder on your way down.” 

Mr. Phibbs folded his arms, and said, 

“J believe there is no doubt that you realiy are Keptin Cross- 








jack?” 

‘I believe you will find me to be a cross Jack if you remain here 
avy longer.” 

Mr. Phibbs felt like Napoleon éefying the Governor of St. Helena 
at Astley'’s, and stalked away, still with folded arms, muttering, 

“I believe you will discover that I know you now to be Keptin 
Crossjack to a most orkurd tune.” 

Alas for the dignity of his departure! He suddenly fancied 
that the toe of Captain Crossjack’s right boot wade an abrupt dash 
at him, and he, to avoid it, gave a bound forward only to come in 
violent collision with Jasper Olive. 


Olive threw bim aside with malicious spitefulness, so that he was 
precipitated with great force agains the docrpoet, which in its turn 





threw him off. Then, as the staircase was dangerously close to the 
room dcor, was heard a mn of crashes, as of one who, in trying 
to avoid a fearful fall, was dividing the distance from the top of the | 
landing to the door mat beneath by a clattering slide, a long step, | 


and a tremendous jump. 
Jasper Olive glanced at Mrs. Alabaster and her daughter, as if with 
the purpose of ascertaining what effect his proposition had made | 
upon Lacy, and how far Mrs. Alabaster considered herself successful | 
in the execution of the mission with which he. bau cnuirusted her. | 
Then, for the first time, be perceived that Lucy and her mother | 
were not alone. 
“Oh!” cried Mrs. Alabaster, with a gesture of thankfulness, | 
here is Mr. 0 ; we sball be able to make matters clearer now.” 
Mr. Olivet’ grunted Captain Crosejack, looking at bim, search- 
ingly. “ Who's Mr. Olive?” 


| 
| 
this gentleman came to reside | 
| 


Ob,” replied Mr Alabaster, ‘ 
with me just be you quitted England, and he has tgken, up to the 
present momen he kindest possible inierest in my vonbhappy 


position Mr. Oi.ve, the sun is beginning to shine upon me at last ; 
Captain Crossjack has retuned. This is Captain Crossjack, let me 
iutrodace yeu; Captain Crossjack, Mr. Jasper Olise ; Mr. Jasper 
Olive, Captain Crossjack. Captain, shake hands with him.” 

Mr. Jasper Olive turned a ghastly livid hue, he staggered and 
clutched at the table, literally gasping for breath ; the room swam | 





round with him, and there was a ringing sound in his ears as ifhe 
were drowning—sinking hopelessly down into the terrible depths of 
an unfathomable sea. 

‘* Dear me, Mr. Olive, you are not well !” exclaimed Mrs. Alabaster, 
observing the extraordivary coange he betrayed. 

Not well? No, indeed, he was apythiuy but well. Small pieces of 
knavery, especially when transacted in the ordinary run of business, 
and for an employer, he could perform with imperturbable coolness. 
The discovery that he had acted in bad faith, violated, remorselessly, 
promises given to imploring debtors, affected him nothivg: but in 
the present instance he had committed robbery and forgery solely 
on his own account. 

What tremendous effort it required on bis part to assume anything 
approaching composure! 

* Tam better, now,” he added, “I shall be myself again presently.” 
Then, addressing Captain Crossjack, he said, with a smile it was 
painful to witness, ‘‘ Captain Crossjack, permit me to welcome your 
return to England ; it could not, for Mrs. Alabaster, have happened 
at a more opportune moment.” 

“ No, indeed it could not,” echoed Mrs. Alabaster, with a groan. 

Captain Crossjack nodded, but rather curtly than courteously. 

“ Figure-head like a codfish—don’t like his trim—he’s got a heel 
to leeward, I’m sure,” he thought, but as yet he said nothing. 

“ There is so much mystery in Mrs. Alabaster’s situation that it is 
impossible at present to make it clearly out,” continued Jasper. 

“It's all to windward of me,” observed the captain, drily. “ But 
let me tell you and everybody, I'll fetch up my leeway before long.” 

Mr. Jasper Olive had no doubt of it. 

He gave a short, dry cough. 

“Mrs. Alabaster assures me the money raised on the bond has all 
been paid,” he said, raising his eyes slowly beneath his eyebrows, 
and turning them, only for a moment, upon the captain's face. 

“I'm sick of saying so,” exclaimed the captain. “The next thing 
I have to do is to prove it, and that I will do before the turning of a 
glass.” 

“ All this is very well,” said the officer, suddenly and impatiently 
interfering ; “but itis not anything to me. I want wy prisoner, aud 
I must lodge her in Whitecross street if che hasn’t gone and gota 
habus.” 

“ Have patience a moment,” ssid Jasper Olive, thoughtfully. How 
hard his brain was working at the time! 

“Oo, ha!” exclaimed the officer. “I’ve been patient enough I 
think. Time’s getting on. I’ve other business to do, and waiting 
won't pay me, you know.” 

“Bat I will,” said Jasper, significantly ; “the lady is safe here, 
you are aware, and it is necessary that we should have some little 
time to arrange fur ber removal.” 

“Where to, the Bench?” inquired the officer. 

“ No, sir, to her home,’ cried Captain Crossjack, sharply. “ You 
need not fatigue yourself by waiting, for before the night is over I'll 
‘remove ’ the lady to the house which is properly her residence.” 

The officer was not to be talked iato amiability. Nothing would 
suit him but that Mrs. Alabaster must at once accompany him—ex- 
cept a sovereign, which Jasper Olive slipped into his hand, whisper- 
ing to him instructions not to fail to be there again by eight o’clock 
that night, 

Pacitied by the gold, the man made a merit of acquiescence and 
departed; and then Jasper, affecting eagerness, said, “‘ Now, Mra. 
Alabaster, we have no time to lose. What do you suggest should 
be done?” 

He looked sharply into her eyes, and then instantly bent his gaze 
on Lucy. She understood bim; but she said with a firmness which 
surprised aud by no means rendered him less anxious respecting the 
future : 

“JT place myself now, Mr. Olive, entirely in Captsin Croasjack’s 
hands. lt was on hisaccount that I have been brought into trouble ; 
I have known him too long and too well to fear that he will suffer 
fe to remain in my present disgraceful and degrading position one 
moment longer than it is possible for me to be rescued from it.” 

“You do me justice, Molly,” exclaimed the captain, heartily. 
“Tt isn’t a little that makes me strike, and I'll see you out of your 
trouble before you are much older. It has just strack me that my 
solicitors and men of business are the proper people to put this 
matter through rightly. I'll just ran round to them; they live right 
Lere-away ; 1 won't be more than a few minutes gone; keep up 
your spirits, Molly and little Looce. You shali go home to-night, 
and when Ned Crojick says a thing shall be done—it is done, and no 
mistake about it.” 

He looked with, as it seemed, unnecessary severity at Jasper 
Olive ; buttoned his coat with a force which promised to burst the 
seams, and quitted the room at a trot. 

When he was gone, a deep silence reigned for some little time. 
At length, with an effort, Jasper broke it. 

Ilis eyes had not been motionless if his tongue had, and he had 
read his fate in the faces both of the mother and tbe daughter. 

*‘Am I to understand, Mra. Alabaster, by your silence and by your 
altered manner, that the proposal | made to you, previous to my de- 
parture from hence this morning, is rejected?’ he said in-a low 
harsh tone. , 

“Mr. Olive,” replied Mrs. Alabaster, gravely, “ your proposition 
to me involved two very serious questions: first, my daughter's 
happiness—”’ 

“ T admit that,” he interrupted, with a passionate vehemence, * it 
would be the whole study of my life to insure it.” 

She waved her haad for him to be silent and continued : 

“Secondly, sir, the serious respons bility it would entail upon you 
for a term of years; a responsibility which, if [may judge from 
what I have seen, is wholly beyond your power to accomplish.” 

‘TI am the best judge, madam, of that,” he interposed. 

“No doubt! nevertheless,” continued Mrs. Alabaster, “I do not 
feel that I could justify myself in extorting such a sacrifice from 
you. Besides, now it is not needful, and therefore—” 

* Believing yourself out of danger, and able to do without me, 
you reject my proposition?” cried Jasper, with-bitter acrimony. 

“ You may if you think fit, put it in any form, sir,” responded Mra. 
Alabaster. 

“ You reject it at all events, Iam to enderstand that 
Jasper 

“TI certainly cannot entertain it at present,” returned Mrs. Ala- 
baster 

“ And you, Miss Lucy,” said Jasper, turniog to her. 

Poor Lucy shrunk shudderingly to her mother’s side, and put her 
arms round her. 

Jasper understood what it meant, and he told her éo 


exclaimed 





‘You will repent of this, both of yo sid, sternly ; “ you are 
| not yet out of prison, Mra. Alabaster, and it will not take a trifle to 
conjure you out. I have in your trouble and tion sued to you. 


I bave in your hour of distress made to you a must noble offer; you 


to accomplish an o} 
ject to let it fall still-born. I warn you my time is to come.” 


He turned to leave the room, when he was stayed by the entrance 


bave spurned it. Beware! I do not undertak 


| of Captain Crossjack. 


* Rather unfortunate,” cried the captain, as he entered. “ Blount 
not within, had a chat with the clerk, who said to m« 


Y " 


‘I think your name's Keptin Crossjack ?” cried a voice immedi 


| ately behind him. 


The captain turned sharply, and beheld Sudias Vhibbs, accom 
panied by a tall powerful-looking man, who stood at his elbow. 
What now?” asked the captain, st rniy. 
You are Captain Croesjack of the Storm Cloud, East Indiaman.” 
Of course I am,” criec the captain. 
“ Then I arrest yOu at the suit of one James Flight, fur five thou- 
sand pounds and costs,” returned the man, producing his warrant, 
and Isying a firm hand on the captain's collar. 


(To be continved.) 
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NEW YOFK Y*&CHT 
CLUB REGATTA. 
THE annual regatta of the New 
York Yacht Club came off on 
Thursday, the 2d instant, on 
as favorable a day as could 
well be desired, the sun shining 
brightly, and the breeze from 
the 8. 8. E. sufficiently fresh to 
t st the seamanship of the con- 

t nding crews. 

“aChe beauty of the day at- 
tracted a large number of spec- 
tators, the waters of the bay 
being fairly crowded with craft 
of every description, from the 
argest yacht to the smallest 
row-boat, as well as a number 
of first-class steamers, which 
were crowded with visitors, 
aid it was estimated that not 
1 ss than thirty thousand peo- 
ple were afloat to witness the 
race, 

On land the scene was 
equally exciting. Every pier 
oc wharf that commanded a 
view of the course, however 
distant, contained its crowd of 
spectators, who, although they 
might not be able to distin- 
guish the boat, were yet 
anxious to be present at the 
exciting scene. 

Nineteen boats were entered, 
a much smaller number than 
usual, and sixteen started, 


WINE COOLER—PRIZE FOR SECOND-CLASS SLOOPE, 


Prizes for the New York Yacht Club Regatta, June 2d, 1859. Designed and Manufactured by Tiffany & Co., N. Y. 


SILVER PUNCHBOWL—PRIZE FOR FIRST-CLASS SLOOPS. SILVER KETTLE-—PRIZE FOR THIRD-CLASS SLOOPS. 


three of which did not round 
the Spit. 

The prettiest sight of the day 
was exhibited bythe Zir sand 
the Silvie, which came -pidly 
up to theSpit, theturni g point 
for home, almost level, the 
Silvie being a little ahead, but 
the Zinga having the inside. 
The Zinga turned short, slack- 
ing her gaff in an instant as 
she passed, coming up before 
the wind just ahead of the 
Silvie, which had rounded close 
at her heels, and run up her 
gaff-topsail as if to regain her 
lost ground. The whole man- 
ceuvre was so beautifully exc- 
cuted that it was gfeeted with 
extravagant demonstrations of 
applause. 


————— i cneametl < 
PRET EETT I hn aa belies 


The great point of interest 
was, of course, the home stake- 
boat, and ‘as each yacht passed 
it, she was received with 
tumultuous cheering. 


f& Only one accident occurred 
to mar the happiness of the 
day. A small yacht capsized 
near Fort Hamilton, with 
about half a dozen people on 
board, but assistance was 
promptly rendered by the 
boats near them, and as far 
as we can learn, the whole 
crew was rescued. 

We subjoin a table showing 
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SILVER CHAFING DISH—PRIZE FOR SECOND-CLASS SCHOON ERS. 
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the start, the arrival, and the time taken by each boat to go over 
the course ; 
THILD CLASS—SLOOPS. 





Name. Mtart. Arrival. Time. 

H. YW. H. M. &. M. &. 
Flying Cloud,,......ss.sesee0+, 10 26 » 411 @ 5 45 50 
BOT vcoscgdscccccccvccccsccsess 10 26 42 % & 58 35 

. SECOND CLASS—SLOOPS 
Haswell . svensecees 10 31 8 46 652 56 15 52 
Mamersing .......0-ccceceseesss 19 SI & 49 38 5 18 38 
Plover......... coe cescsdepgeree 3° Si 3 64 2 56 23 27 
BOOMs oc cece cscs cccensapeds 10 31 4 06 0 5 37 08 
BBOOND CLAS3—E&CHOOKERS. 

She cosivecsces ecccecee oore 10 58 4 21 16 5 43 16 
DAW se cccccccccccccceccectecce 10 38 42 3 6 45 80 
FISST CLASS—SLOCP. 

i adous ahi adiisyetcenccss » 10 4 07 37 5 20 87 
FIRST-CLASS —SCHOONERS 

; - 10 48 401 29 6 13 39 
ccasesadesen ae OS 4 06 32 56 18 82 
TTT T LTT TT 10 48 4 OT 38 6 19 33 
Be ceesceceree 10 48 4 16 57 56 28 57 





The Seadrift, schooner, and the Undine and Irene, sloops, all of 
the second class, were entered, but did not start. 

From this table it will be seen that the Flying Cloud is entitled 
to the prize for the thir !-class sloops. 

The Haswell takes the prize for the second-class sloops. 

The Dawn, though coming in after the Stella, takes the second- 
class sohooner prize, on account of her allowance of time. 

The Deer, having no competitor, takes the first-class sloop prize. 

The Madgie, though she came in next to the last of the schooners, 
takes the first-class schooner prize, winning on account of her al- 
lowance of time, by five seconds only. 

The Flying Cloud, the Dawn and the Madgie all hail from Phila- 
delphia, and we congratulate the Quaker City on her victory, 
although the fact that the best of the New York boats were not in 
the race may somewhat dim the glory of her success. 

Description of the Prizes. 

The prizes number, the present year, seven pieces, the outside schooner 
plate consisting of three pieces. As pieces of character they are not equal to 
those made by Tiffany & Co. for the Club in previous years, but in intrinsic 
value—which means weight of material and cost of finish—they are percepti- 
bly superior to any yet ellotted, The standard of the metal used is the pro 
portion adopted at the British Mint, and therefore denomisated sterling, a 

roportion suggested by the best metallurg'sts living, as being not only more 
Rurable than any other, but more susceptible of that perfect plain finish sought 
for by the more skilfal artista. 

The schooner Ee is made up of a soup tureen and a pair of vegetable dishes. 
The tureen weighs sixty-five ounces, and in measurement is fifteen inches long, 
nioe and a balf inches wide, and six anda half inches high, uncovered, the 
cover addivg an equal measurement to the sffair when complete. The general 
design of this superb piecs is adapted from the famous tureen in the co!lection 
of the insolvent Buckingham, which attracted the virluosi to the famous sale 
at Stowe. The general effect is simple, the only ornamentation of the capa 
cious vessel being the use of the chain ani ball border around the foot, the 
top of the stem, the rim and the crest of the cover. The double domed cover 
is sermounted by an elegantly modelled recumbent statuette of a Triton blowirg 
the buccina, or sbell horn, which is so familiar to the lover of the antique. At 
ea@h end the artist has defy fashioned the head of a spoonbili into a con- 
venient handle; the feathers chased in wonderful imitation of reality, and the 
long bills widening as they extend, being polished to the brightness of mirrors. 

The vegetable dishes accompanying the tureen are of the ordinary shape, 
the handles moveable, so as to make four separate dishes out of the pair ; 
weight thirty-five ounces each, and ia dimensions are, ten inches long, eight 
wiie, and including cover, throes and a halt high. Each is surmounted by a 
Triton, and bordered like the main piece. The rea god is admirably worked, 
his distended cheeks, long matied hair, and scaly looking extremities being no 
lees creditable to the artista’ skill than to the arrangements of nautical mytho- 
logy. The borders have been adapted in an equally happy mood, their twisted 
composition being singularly like the heavy cordage of a yacht. The value of 
this prize is $500 

The first regular prize, 2 punch bowl, circular in form, of dimensions eleven 
ania lalfinches at the rim, and three inches at the base ; though deeper for 
the occasion, isin general dsign an adaptation of the Pompeian restorations 
now 0 popular. Its handles are the common Pompeiaa ornameats so much 
admired by the curious and by antiquaries, supposed to be designed after the 
ancient rudder. Each handle is separated by an exquisitely modeled mark 
representing a fish’s head. The borders are of the popular egg and dart pat- 
t-rp, with the exception of two rows of balls which harmonize with the antiqne 
design, but suggest the thought of appropriate surroundings of lemons to the 
casual observer. The we'ght of the bow! is fifty ounces, and ita value $175. 

Th» second prize 
ve sel, nine inches in diameter; the rim end eight iaches deep upon a base 
five inches in diameter; weighs fifty-six ounces, and is cheapat$175 he 
only ornamentation is in the handles, which are spirited models of actohies, 
and in tye borders; taat at the rim being a very deep acd massive adaptat 
of the e¢g and tongue design, and those beneath it being the favorite egg and 
dart. The general effect of this piece is very fine, its plainness and purity of 
pattern giving it a particular favor in the eye of the connoisseur. 

The third prize is properly called a covered dish for stewing oysters, though 
its shape makes it available for other uses. Its weight is fifty-six ounces, and 
its value $175. Its shepe is circular, and it stands upon a tripod, the legs of 
which, designed in Moorish open work, with lion’s feet extremities, enclose a 
lamp of three burneys. The cover, doub'e domed, and ornamented by a ¢eli- 
cate Moorish border, has for a handle what we must regard as the most ex- 
quisite piece of workmanshi p in the whole affair, an elaborately natural 
nee ation of the shell known, conchologically, as the Trochus stedllavis. 

The effect of thie beautifully chased sheil, reflected ‘n the brilliantly plain 
surface of the dish, is admirable, and we cannot help suggesting to Messrs 
Tiffany & Co. that a tea set, thus ornamented, would be one of the moat 
popular designs in their lerge collection. The dimensions of this dish, 
pecniiarly useful to the yachtsman, are a diameter of seven inches, and a 
height, inclusive of cover, of eight inches. Value $175 

Tae fourth prize is a toidy-kettle, on an orpamested tripod, enclosing a 
lamp Its weight is thirty-five ounces, and value $125 It stands twelve 
inches high, and is of plai n Roman design of b “ly. The cover is ornament d 
by an artistic grouping of buoys and anchor, surrounded by a rope, which fal's 
giacefully down upon its side, the whole contrasting effectively with the plain, 
geveral finish. Two borders of the egg and dart pattern, surrounding the 
body of the piece midway, enclose a stiaight-edged frieze, upon which the 
inscription should be engraved. 

fhe yacht prizes this year are plainer in design, and less characteristic than 
those which Tiffany & Co. have previously made to the Club’s order; but any 
one can see that they contain more material than has been used in previous 
instances, and develop an artistic excellence which may be regarded as an 
improv‘ ment on former years, 


AURA EEENE’S THEATRE, 62% Broapwaey, 


Houston STREeT. 
THE MOST ELEGANT PLACE OF AMUSEMENT IN THE CITy. 











WEAR 


MR. JEFFERSON, Wr. COULDOCK, WR. SOTHERN 
MR. PETERS, MR. BURNETT. MISS SARA STEPHENS, 


And MISS LAURA KEENE 
acmission, Fifty and Twenty five Cents 


ALLACK’S THEATRE.—J. W. WALLACK, Lxssey.— 


JAMES W. WALLACH 
J. LESTHR WALLACE 
JOHN BROUGHAM, 
MRS. BOEY, 
MPS 


Prous oy Apwimox—Bo1ss a04 Parquette, 50 cents; Faw!ly Circe ‘a; 
Crehestra chai rm, $1. 


M ETROPOL ITAN “THE (ATRE.—(Late Bunrron's, UNDER 
THE LarakGe Hovse.) 
tole Lessee and Manager... -Ma. F. B. Conway 
First appesrance in America ot the ‘dist inguished ama eur, 
SPTAIN MORTON PRI 
and 
MIS3 C. LOCETTE, 
, from Drury Lane Theatre, London 
7 o’clock; commence at 7% pre cisely. 


the charming V ocalis 
oors open at 


— FRANCAIS, 585 Broapwar. —F, WiIppows BT C. 
Saez, Directeurs. 
M. PAUL LABA 
MLLE. LAURENCE CHEVALIER. 
Lea autres réies par Mdlles. Jane Moutheaux, Lecise, MM. Tellot, Deialetn, 


Thiery and Leen, et 
M, BERTRAND, 
du Conservatcire de Paria. 
Les bureaax seront ouverts & 6K; on 


J)ARNUM’S AMERICAN 
Hewarp IN 


commenacte!? 9 


MUSEUM. — Lirti * 


UNCLE TOM’S CABIN. 
Afternoon and Evening at 3 and at 7% o’cloek during the week 
Also, GRAND AQUA"\4, cr Ocean end River Gardens; Living Berpen*s, 
Bap? ue &o. ke. 
Adin'tanes, 2. 


CORDELIA 


centa; Children unicr ten, 13 cents. 


», a wine-cooler, after the Etrusean, comprising a vase-shaped | 
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The Topics of the Week. 

Tue absorbing question of the week has been, of course, the 
war now just commenced in Italy. This is not to be wondered 
at, since, in addition to the exciting cause of the struggle, the 
chances ere that our great commercial allies, England and Ger- 
many, Will be drawn into the Maelstrom ef blood and waste. 
We have on our first and second pages given a brief abstract of 
the proceedings of the opposing armies. Next week there can 
be little doubt, the terrible drama will commence. We are now 
merely hearing the prologue. The British elections aré over. 
The result is about a gain of thirty;members to the Derby Cabi- 
net. As these will count sixty on a division, there is consider- 
able chance of the present Cabinet being sustained, since the 
majority against them, which led to the dissolution, was only 
thirty- nine. It is well known they have the Queen's good 
wishes, and a majority in the House of Lords. From what 
passed at the elections, we should say the quesvon of Reform 
has entirely been supezeeded by that of foreign affairs. We 
have spoken on this subject in a separate article. It must be 
borne in mind that, although the Derbyites have not one clear 
half of the House of Commons, they farm a compact body, while 
the Liberals are split into factions, and led by several chiefs, 
such as Russell, Palmerston, a t, Roebuck, &. A well- 
informed London journal sa 








Already there are rumors of dissension among the leaders of the 
Opposition as to the course to be pursued in order to oust the 
Ministers. Lord John, it seems, wishes Reform to be made the 
cheval de bataille; Lord Palmerston, Foreign affairs Lord Pal- 
merston does not go so far as Lord John in Reform ; nor does Lord 
John agree with Lord Palmerston’s recently-expressed desire to see 
the Austrians driven out of Italy. Lord John thinks that tne Lom- 
bardo-Venetian provinces are Austria’s by treaty, and should not be 
taken froin her by a foreign aggr 

If this should be true, the chances are thsta coalition may 
take place between the Derby and Rusvell paities, since the 
Derby-Disraeli Ministry are very cqueezable on the Reform 
question, and would be inclined, ‘doubtle 8, to give way on Re- 
form to strengthen their Foreign policy. 

The troubles in Utah seem likely to become serious; the 
quarrel between the Governor and the commander of the troops 
is very unfortunate, more especially as Mr. Buchanan, it is 
said, endorses the Governor's conduct. We have always consi- 
dered Governor Cummings as the most unfit man possible for 
that position, since he appears to be as loose as Brigham Young 
himself in his notions. 


$s10n. 








The Post Office. 

Or all the civilising agents of our age cheap postage is one of the 
most important. Strange to say, that in this country, which 
professes to be governed by that utilitarian principle, that corner- 
stone of Democracy—* the greateat good of the greatest number” 
—it has made less progress than 
thouzh alarm*d st even the trifling advance made through the 
exeitions of Duinabas 1dmund Charles, the Post- 
master-General of a Democzatic President, only a few months 
ago, actually proposed to raise the rate of postage fiom three 
cents to five! Fortunately the popular indignation made him 
pause in his ridiculous scheme, and his sudden death put an end 
to the plan altogether. It is not our intention to treat this matter 
educationally, but simply as one of public convenience, and the 
indispensab!e handmaiden of commerce. 

Let us see, therefore, how we stand, compared. with France and 
England: In the year 1858, France, with a population of 
35,000,000, had an average of 200,000,000 letters passing through 
her General Post Office, or about six letters to every man, woman 
and child; Eng'and, with 26,000,000 of people, had 637,000,000 
of letters, or equal to twenty-two letters to every inhabitant; 
while the United States had only 141,000,000 of letters circulated 
that year, being at the rate of six letters to each living being. 

It is not only as a measure of civilization and commercial con- 
venience that we recommend a thorough revision of the Post 
Office, but as one of revenue. The Post Office does not pay now 
because it is so miserably administered, it is founded 
upon a false system, and docs not answer the end of its existence 
It is a flagrant fraud upon the public, a clumsy, uncertain method 
of scattering our national To adopt a popular 
phrase, “ It is a mockery, a ai lusion aud a snare !’’ 

Let us see how cheap postage has operated in England finan- 
cially. In 1839 the old high-rate system was abolished in the 
Dritish islands, and the first year the net revenue dropped from 
one and a half millions sterling, to about one-half; but the 
seventy-six millions of letters were tripled the first year, and 
quintrupled the second. It is needless to go through every year 
seriatim; we will take the grand result, which is this; that in 
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1858 the number of letters passing through the G¢ neral Post 
Office of London was five hundred and thirty «ven millions, 
and the net profit nearly three millions sterling, or fifteen mil- 


lions of dollars After such a triumphant indication of eheap 
postage, how is it that we make a similar experiment ? 
Surely if in England they can afford to deliver a letter to aman’s 
owh door for two cents, we ought to make an effort to do the 
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same for three cents, But instead of that, we charge an addi- 
tional two cents for actually bringing the letter from Nassau 
street to Union Park or Twenty-sixth street, or wherever else 
the direction enjoins. So that, in point of fact, all that the State 
dces for three cents, the legal postage, is to bring your letter 
from Washington and dump it in an old church in Nassau Street, 
where it might remain till the day of doom unless you choese to 
pay a tax of two cents to give an additional momentum to it from 
the aforesaid old church to the person to whom it legally belongs. 
Can absurdity and old fogyism go further? Is it not a complete 
attempt of how not to do it? 

We shall say nothing about the irregularity attending the Post 
Office, but content ourselves on the present occasion by urging a 
thorough revision of our Postal «aml 


England’s Armed ‘Neutrality. 


WE are inclined. to think that England’s declaration of armed 
neutrality merely means, that when her armaments are com- 
pleted, she will enter upon the scene with her usuel determine- 
tion to wage war a Voutrance. It shows a great ignorance of 
the British policy and her position, to declare that she has no 
interests invelyed in this war. The success of the French over 
tee Austrians would be ltantamount to her own defeat. To 
drive the Austrians from Italy is the first step in a policy which 
aims directly at England. The overland route to India renders 
it more than ever imperative that she should maintain her su- 
premacy upon the Mediterranean, which would be destroyed 
were Italy under the influence of France. 

The self-preservation of Great Britain demands, that if Italy 
be not strong enough to stand independent, she must be anti- 
Gallic, and rather than permit that peninsula to be made a 
French territory, threatening the Mediterranean, England will 
again try the perils of war. 

Although, ultimately, France has more to fear from Russia 
than England has, yet it is more than probable to carry out 
that favorite dream of every I'renchman, the humiliation of her 
rival, she would consent to hand over Turkey to the tender 
mercies of the Northern Bear, if she were only allowed to pur- 
sue her own game in western and southern Euxzope. To an 
aristocracy so powerful, farsighted and passionless as that of Eng- 
land, seconded by the wealth of the world, and aided by the 
great fact of their Queen’s immense popularity, all these con- 

derations will have their due weight, unalloyed by any fears of 
expense, revolution or failure. 

Whatever may be the rashness of the Austrian Government, 
it never would Lave reached the madness of provoking a conflict 
without it was well assured that the eventualities of the war 
would reach England and Germany. 

With regard to Louis Napoleon, the conduct of Austria has 
drawn him into a revolutionary policy dangerous to his dynasty, 
4nd one from which retreat will be almost impossible. 

T must include the nationalities of Hungary 


To be consistent he 
and Poland, but even if these should be beyond the pale of his 
e Italians he must 


ympathy, when he bas restored liberty to th 

face the despotism he has established at home, Already Jules 
Favre has sounded the key note of that inevitable Marsceillaise, 
and been ca led to order for it in the Chamber of Representa- 


tives 





One tring is certain, that, after a long and careful survey of 
the whole question, Anstels came to the conclusion that it was 
be.ter to be driven out of lies Italian Provinces by the arms of 


Piedmont avd France, than by the diplomacy of a Congress of the 
great Powers; since the latter wowd have given the European 
seal to her humiliation, whercas in the former she takes the 
chances of involviog Germany aud England in the conflict as her 
allies; since how ever strong t the popular sympathy of the English 
people may be for the vague abstract of Iralian freedom, it would 
be counteracted by that stronger distrust of Louis Napoleon which 
is the natural result of a common sense view of the case, joined 
to that hereditary jealousy of French agressiveness which 
part of the national character. Should the war last six months, 
or certainly should it trench one fcot upon German grourd, we 
shail see how much stronger reason is than sentiment, and also 
that principles and policy rule nations, and not men, nor tempo- 
rary alliances. The present complication is too elaborate even to 
be cut with the sword of a Louis Napoleon. 


What | does it Mean? 
Tax daily papers quietly announced that the America arrived at 
Halifax on the evening of May 31st, and yet they fail to give her 
news on the second day after, for the reason that the Nova Scotia 
Telegraph Company refused to forward the despatch of the 
Associated Press untll their own report should go over the line. 
The result was that the news had to be sent forward to Sackville, 
New Brunswick, by horses. This sounds at first like an unim- 
portant announcement, and altogether a private matter between 
the Telegraph Company and the Associated Press. But, upon 
second thoughts, the magnitude of such a procceding comes 
directly home to every man in the land. If a petty company 
like this can be alowed by the British authorities to hold their 
line at the convenience of stockjobbers and speculators, what 
surety have we for the future, what warranty that the same ras- 
cally game will not be played with an Atlantic telegraph 
the termi on English soil ? 


our ciliz 


whose 
us is uy It is poor encouragement for 
ns to again embark in such an en‘erprice. We trust 
this affair of the Nova Sc tia Company will not be passed over 
in silence. Such a principle should be killed at its birth. 


Justice is Blind. 
In Abes t, 1857, almost two years ago, a ma 
George E. Parmalee was arrested upon a charge of stealing some 
six thousand dollars’ worth of property. Of the guilt or inno- 
cence of this man we have nothing to say. We cannot belicve 
with the world generally that an arrest is equivalent to guilt, 
though it is well known that the treatment is about the same, 
whether the arrested party be guilty or innocent, if he is only 
without money. We have therefore no argument to make about 
Parmalee’s antecedents, though he is said.to have been 2 1+specta- 
ble man until his arrest, nor yet of the question of his crime. 
We simply see that he was arrested almost two years ago ; that 
he has not been arraigned, but during all this time has lain in 
the city prison awaiting trial, and finally on being brought before 
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the City Judge, is discharged on a suspension of judgment, by 
pleading guilty to an attempt at grand larceny, that functionary 
remarking that it was very doubtful whether anything could be 
shown against him, and certainly a conviction could not be had. 

What a glorious instance of justice. Here is a man who was 
arrested two years since, laying in prison all that time awaiting, 
perhaps praying for a trial. The mere fact of his lying in prison 
shows that he was without money to buy bail or feecounsel. He 
was therefore virtually imprisoned for his poverty. Again, why 
has any man to lie two years awaiting trial for any minor crime? 
Such an imprisonment before trial can only be barely allowable 
in the most aggravated cases of murder, where the evidence has 
to be sought in foreign lands. If this man was guilty, the evi- 
dence certainly existed at the time of his arrest. Why then was 
he not tried, and hisinnocente or guilt determined. Could it be 
made any clearer by immuring him fortwo years? No! The 
simple facts in this case are—and we know them as well as though 
they were blazoned with type—that this man has been arrested, 
whatever pecuniary means he may have had has been taken away, 
and he suffered to lie rotting in his prison until Justice, poking 
about one day on her blindfold journeys, found him, and on in- 
quiring into the matter either found the man was guilty of no 
crime, or the evidence of his guilt was forgotten. Justice is 
blind truly, or we should ask her respectfully to look in some 
some day to that building from whence Parmalee was taken after 
his twe years’ incarceration, and she will see some things that 
shall shame the records of the Bastile. 








[FROM OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT. ] 


French Feeling of Confidence in Regard to the War—Journalistic 
Maintenance of this Fecling—Two Instances: the Power of the 
French Army, the Horrors of Austrian Oppression—An Italian 
Merchant Burned to Death in his Villa by the Austrian Troops— 
The Sign of French vou on the Wine-shop at Marseilles— 
Prompt Response to the Cali for a National Subscription—Public 
Prayers for the Army—The imperial Photographs—French War 
Correspondents—Bomba and his Eight Wet Nurses; his A; 
proaching and Joy-inspiring Decth—The Bavarian ** Punch” and 
the King’s Approval of lt—Hungarians making their way to 
France. 








Paris, May 19th. 

In the matter of this war the French people are both sanguine and 
sanguinary. I+ seems to them a self-evident proposition that a bat- 
tle will necessarily be a victory. A more obstinately confident popu- 
Jation on this head than that of Paris, I never saw fhe French 
journals are doing everything in their power to keep up and add to 
this feeling. One method is to glorify Ja grande nation and the 
power of its army; the other to aggravate the enormities of Aus- 
trian oppresrion. ‘lwo instances of this work-both-ways course, 
occur to me so forcibly that my letter must give place to them ; don’t 
be alarmed, they are not lengthy. 

First, a writer here rather voted for brilliancy than trustworthi- 
ness, says in a recent fewilleton, ** The French army, as it is consti- 
tuted to-day, is superior, not only to ail other European armies, but 
also to all the armies of France in former times.”” When we consi- 
der the better maintained discipline, the ceaseless training and 
acknowledged skill and efficiency of the Austrian soldiers, this asser- 
tion seems in some measure open to cavil. 

Second, a correspondent at Turin of the Salut Public, a Lyons 
newspaper, writes as follows, *‘ At a little distance from Vercelli, a 
rich merchant of Lombardy owned a magnificent villa. When the 
Austrians took possession of Vercelli, they learned from public rumer 
that large sums of money were concealed in this country house. 
The proprietor was ordered to deliver up his treasure. He empha- 
tically refused. ‘‘My life and property belong to Italy,” he said, 
** 1 confess that I have money hidden here, but you will never force 
me to tell you where it is. Kill me if you «ill; I will die content 
in the thought that the means of finding this gold which I refuse 
you is known to my compatriots.” The Austrisns seized this unfor- 
tunate man and bound him hand and foot to the top of a table, then 
they made a vain search throughout the h« for the concealed 
treasure, demolishing everything that they could not carry off, and 
appropriating such valuables as were portable. Abandoning the 
search they left the house, previously locking all the doors, and set 
fiie to the villa. ‘They remained outside of the house augmenting 
the conflagration, and singing the while a coarse, barbarian song. 
From time to time would be heard the agonizing cries of the doomed 
man within, who, struggling with all his energy against his fright- 
ful sufferings, cried out, as if in defiance of his enemies, “* Vive 
Vitalie! Vive la Liberté!’ In view of the fact that we have not re- 
ceived any official confirmation of this report, does it not strike you 
as being rather a highly wrought bit of imagination than a sober 
chronicling of actual fact? in the humble opinion of your corres- 
pondent, the grano salis to accompany this story should be of very 
respectable dimensions. 

This “‘confidence” game played by the French editors has its 
effect both upon the people and the soldiery. These latter have 
the most magnificent ideas of their own prowess. While a regiment 
of Zouaves was quartered at Marseilles prior to their embarkation 
tor Genoa, the soldicrs’ favorite place of resort was a wine shop, 
whose attractiveness lay more in the sign displayed without than in 
the wine which was dispensed within. 




















This sign represented two 
Austrian soldiers in a lively and warlike attitude, and opposite them 
a F'vench Zouave squatted on the ground, with legs crossed, tran- 
quilly smoking his pipe. The Austrians, whose countenances de- 
noted astonishment at this coolness on the part of the enemy, were 
present'ng bayonets as they asked, 

** Why don’t you come on?” 

The Frenchman’s reply was conveyed in the streak of words 
painted at the top of the canvas: 

**1’m waiting till there’s 4ix of you.’’(!) 

Peculiarly Gallic, that, I think. 

The subscriptions to the rational loan of five hundred millions of 
francs were so numerous as to even have been for a moment, at the 
outset, embarrassing. The people flock in from all quarters to 
enregister their names and the amount of their subscriptions. Not 
content with being at the receiving office at early sunrise, I have 
even heard that some enthusiastic individuals camp out on the 
ground over night; bu* this, like many other of the statements 
made in relation tc the war, is open to doubt. Certain it is, how- 
ever, that on the mojning of the 15th the hotel of the Minister of 
Finances was literally bes »d by the crowd which, disposed in 
treble file, extended around the mansion, eo that the first man of 
the file had the last man’s back as his immediate prospect. Indeed, 
this affluence of subsciibers has been so great that the Minister 
has given orders for ten new offices to be opened in another 
the city, near the old barrack of the Assumption. 

The Minister of Public Instruction-has addressed oa circular to 
the Archbishops and Bishops of the Empire, requesting them, in 
accordance with the Emperor’s desire, to order public prayers in all 
the churches for the protection of France and the suceess of its 
army. 

The Emperor, before his departure from Paris, had photographs 
taken (really ‘‘ imperial’ ones, in this case), of himself, the Em- 
press and the Jittle Prince. Copies of these were presented to the 
members of the imperis] household, and several official dignitaries 
were also honored with these personal souvenirs. 

This Italian war will have no lack of historians, so far as French 
newspaper correspondents can supply that need, atleast. M. Emile 








Augiecr, the Academician, a companies the Prince Napcl.on, 
and the three writers ; nied by the Minister of Siate to 
chronicle the campa'gn, cannot be included in this eategery. The 
Siécle has already secured > ible services of M ‘Texier, a 
very able journalist; the Messaycr is 1epresented by M. Mathon ce 
la Varenne, who fought at Nevira « ranks of the Sardinian 
army, in 1848. Figaro, too, b mc pondent «t the theatre of 
war, who, if needs be, can bh ya bayonet as W.. asa pen, M 








Amedée Achard left Paris for Italy on the 15th instant, in his capa- 
city of correspondent to the Journal des, Debats ; and on dit that 
the Moniteur will monopolize M. Lanunoy, a learned and accurate 
military writer, whose letters on th Crimean war are looked upon 
by competent authorities as works of reference. : 

Our amiable friend somba, King of all the Neapolitans, is in a 
very bad way. I cannot pretend to much sympathy with one who, 
as a French friend said to me yesterday, **va bientdt régler ses 
comptes avec le diable.’’ 

At last accovuts Bomba was no better (Jaws Deo!), and I shall 
be very happy in my next letter to communicate to you the gratify- 
ing intelligence of his decease. His Majesty has, by an opening 
made in the ceiling, recently bern hoisted up from the too damp 
ground-floor of the Caserto Palace to the room above. lt is stated 
that the human milk cure prescribed by a trance medium and Dr. 
Lanza, has been attempted despite the opposing counsels of the 
regular physicians, aod that the royal invalid has now eight wet- 
nurses! If Bomba had any of the “milk of human kindness” in 
his veins, perhaps this female intervention would not now be 
necessary. 

A royalindorsement of a comic paper is something so unusual as 
to deserve mention. IT accordingly allow here the following item a 
chance for perpetuation: The King of Bavaria, having requested a 
visit from the editor of a satirical sheet, the Punch, of Munich, ex- 
pressed to the man of the quill the deep satisfaction that it afforded 
him to observe the anti-Napoleon spirit with which his paper was 
conducted. 

Preparatory to the grand rising which is looked for in Hungary, 
the people of that nation are making their way to France, probably 
to concert with the French movements. The other morning, four 
men arrived at the port of Marseilles with Austrian passports. 
They were informed by the authorities that these could not authorize 
their sojourn in France. Whereupon one of the four said, “‘ We 
have taken Austrian passports because they were necessary to effect 
our passagehere in safety, but, from the moment we stand on French 
ground, we repudiate this odious nationality to resume our own, 
that of Hungary. We shall soon be followed by a large number of 
our countrymen.” The Hungarians were permitted to land. 

You see that this all-absorbing war has filled my sheet to the ex- 
clusion of all gossip, my budget of which must lie over till next time. 

FRANCOIS. 
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CHICAGO. 
We lately published a view of Chicago, together with a short ac- 
count of the city. Into this account, as we are informed by a cor- 
respondent, an error has crept, which, although not very important, 
should be rectified. 

We say, “The city is divided into three parts by the Chicago 
river and its branches, which unite about three miles from Lake 
Michigan ”’ Our correspondent informs us that the river forks at 
about one mile from the lake. 

By an error the illustration was wrongly described. 
“ View of the river towards the lake, from Wells street bridge.’ 
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Tue Historical Scciety has resolved to eelect an crator who shall nezt winter 


deliver an address on Humbolit’s life. 
> of utier destitution in 





Tne unfortunate mother cf Ira Stout is in a 








Rochester, and, owing to the « m which ¢ ry to ber name and associa- 
tion with the murderers, no ene is dispoed to give herany aid or countenance. 
C. nd egain. Lcms*ove has offended his personal 
pro] h adies ia bis case. He is, of course, all fire 
ard thus w $ woul] not take any notice of any euch con- 
temptible libel, were it only to concern himself, but if the parties insulved 
chcose he will be ready to punish tse calumniator, cither by law or personal 
chastisement, at theic option,’ 
Rosa, the belived daugiter of Charles Mackay, i at Naples on the 26th 
of Februar It is aid tuat he was one of the loveliest and most accomplished 
girls iu England, thorougily educated, a fine linguist, an exquisite musician, 





. A few montis he left home, accom- 
ze the dream of ber life—a winter in Italy. 
ustric fever, after a few days’ ilness, at the age 


and of the: 
panied b m 
Reachivg Naples, she died of 
of nineteen, 

We learn from the Aubura Advertiser that the Hon. Alfred Conkling, ex- 
Judge of the United states District Court and Mivieter to Mexico, bas gone to 
Omaha city, Nebraska Territory, with a view of locativg permancutly at that 
lace. 
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H. K. Brown, the sculptor, met with e serious accident, near Columbia, 8.C. 
last week. He was thrown from a buggy, and some of his bones broken 
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Tue spirit of Tom Moore, speaking through the_lips of a lady up town, is said 
to have uttered the following lines last Sunday: 
The mellow light of the autumn night, 
As it tirges each tree and flower, 
I ot as bright aa the beaming l'ght 
That dweils in Love’s own bower. 


Mrs. Rosanna UNDERWOOD was divorced from her husband. in Boston, last 





week. One reason urged was neglect to provide properly for her support 
She also prov during the first vear of their marriage they resided in 
nine diflerent hor and during the second year in eleven. The Court is raid 
to have been of opinion that tue last consideration was clearly a justifabl 
cauce fir granting bill. 


Tur Haypsome Mcurperess —Mrs. Hartung has obtained possession of her 





littie daughter, and nothwwg but the death ehe is doomed to can sever her from 
the chid. ‘The littie daughter had been “‘acopted’’ since the unfortunate 
woman’s imprisonment, avd the other day she caused the child to be brought 
to see her at the prizcon—merely to see her—but upon the cell door o ing to 


admit her littie off:pring, she flew to it with a sort of insane joy, and held it 
frantically to her breast. Nothing could induce the wretched woman to gur- 
render the child to its ‘‘ adopting parent.”’ 











rlish pape report the death of Mrs. Young, a y of high roc 














position, under the excitement produced by receiving tue joyful intelligence of 
the eleciion of her nephew to the House of Commons. 

A Paris coriespon ent of the Boston Post says that the Empress Eugenie, as 
Regent, ia said io have given great cause of uneasiness by her behavior at the 
Council She broke forth into an opinion of her own which astonished them 
all. She declarea the war to be unjust and wicked, exposed rer conviction 
that it would never come to a prosperous end : and, in the mids! of sobs and 
exclamations betrayiog, by suodry appeals and passionate entreat'es, immedi 
ately to cause the strife to cease, that all these ideas bad been lcdged in ber 





beautiful head by no less @ personage than the Archbi:hop of Paris, went off 
into a fit of mild, moist hysterics, and, siaking back in her chair, covered her 
face with her bankerchief and spoke no more. 











told ihe following anecdote of himself recently hia house in 
e Austrians, soon after the fatal attempt of Murat cu 
| ». He bad emigrated thither from bis native village « » in the 
afjoiving legation, and had been at work in bis new abcde upon * Barber 
of feville.’ Some time before the arrival of the Austii:ea oe had won the 
people's bearts by @ superb national rong, which was not ca! ted to render 
bis further stay im the country agreeable ut to cepart wa w impos+ibl 
without an Austrian passport. He preseuted himseli, therefore, at the hea 
of the Austrien commender and made bis reque i oflicer 
at him askant. ‘ Your name and calling ?’ be asked fy nar ro- 
p! Rossini, * is loacchine, and I am a ccmposer of muric; not, | ver,’ he 
addec, ‘like that mad fellow, Rossini, who writes revolutionary «ngs. My 
furte is military music; and by the way, your exceiler I have taker t 
liberty to compose a march in bovor of the new gan 1, which I bumt 
t may be honored by your excellency’s band.’ faying he took a n 
usttipt ‘rom his pocket, and, opening it at a piano whic tacdt played a 
insp iting mertial air, pot, hovever, from the manuscript cor r 
vesenchented. He summoned the band-wasi: him the n B 
orcered the march for aext day's review The « poser had been mise ¢ 
meanwhile, with passport and remuneration b I Lew m was 
to be performed ihe following evening v px I 1 ‘ €1 wel) 
lbuown aod spirit-stirring notes appeared to el ify the people \ mighty 
chorns resounded, as with one accord, throughout the city, aad, to the in x- 
pressible confusion of the commandant, his own garrisou band was uph: lding 
a thourand revolutionary voices in the Bolognese of Koss n ‘Luckily for my 


shoulders,’ added the veveran composer, with a sly grimace, ‘I was by that 
time half way to Genoa.’ ” 


FOREIGN NEWS 








ENGLAND, 

Tux Parliament elections were completed, with the P Liberals 
elected, 353; Conservatives elected, 302 rl i I i cain of 23 
Include the I ls are about 5@ Inde pen I sand Liberals, 
w } the b nee of power 

The Q a's speech, it was expected, would I livered t 6 the 10th 
of Jun 

The shippicg trade was greatly agitated as to the conveyance of goods, con 
traband of war 

Lord Malmesbury, in reply to a special inquiry, whether the neutrality pro 


elamation contemplated coal contraband, ssys that the passages n the pro- 
clamation referring to contraband goods are not intended to proh.bi: the 











exportation of coal or any other article, but to warn Hor Majesty’s subjects 
that, if they docarry for the use of one belligerent articles which are contraband, 
and their property be captured by another belligerent, Her Majesty’s Govern- 
ment will not undertake to interfere against auch capture. 

The e'ght large steamers of the Earopean and American Company had been 
ely purchased on speculation by Messrs. Lever & Howard, of Manchester. 


FRANCE. 


Orders have been sent to Baron Gros, French Ambassador at China, instruct- 
mn to retura to France. 
é French fleet has also been recalled from China. 

The flavtuations on the Paris Bourse were frequent, but slight. On the 20th 
prices fell a quarter, but rallied and closed at a fractional advance. 

The King still survives at Naples. Great intrigues were on foot to procure 
the crown of the Two Sicilies for the Queen’s oldest son 

The Liverpool Post promises to have reliable information explanatory of 
Austria’s mysterious proceedings. It says the moment the French troops cross 
the Ticino, the Austrian troops will march direct on Paris. Rassia will then 
join Austria, and the reward of what looks like treachery is to be Moldavia and 
Wallachia. The crossing of the Ticino will be regarded as an invasion of Aus- 
trian territory, and on that comviction Prussia and Germany will act. The 
Pest then proceeds to show the incentives for a European league against Napo- 
leon, and says that it is disposed to place implicit confidence in its information. 


INDIA. 

Tantia Topee. whose capture by the British we bave recounted in another 
part, was tried by a court martial on the 15th of April and hanged oa the 18h. 
This was one of those Sepoys whose cruelties to women and chidren in the re- 
bellion made the world aghast with horror. 

Yeh, the Chinese Mandarin, another monster of cruelly, has also died, while 
a prisoner in the hands of the British; he diedin Caleatta. The world is all 
the better for the loss of such creatures. 
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MUSICAL. 


Piccolomini’s Farewell Engagement~Acadcmy of Music. 
Piccolomini, the darling of the fashionable world, the pet of the pcople, bas 
really played her last engagement here, and taken leave of her countless ad 
mirers for the time being, if not for ev spleadid career in 
America ended gloriously, for she achieved her greatest successes during her 
closing nights. As we stated last week, in Donizetti’s opera, ** Poliuto,’”’ Pic- 
colomini displayed greater powers both asa vocalists and an actress than on 
any previous occasion. Iu short, she brovgit home to the pubic, and even 
the hired critics, the fact—which we assumed months azo—that Piccolomini 
possessed unqualified genius. This is now ackuowledged on all sides, tardily, 
to be sure, but still acknow!edged, and her triump': in her latest hours gives 

’ ’ * 
another instance of the utter worthlessness and positive unreliability of the 
individuals whé do up the notices for tue large morning papers. L-ewever, as 
they kaow nothing, we can hardly expect wisdom to come out of the mouths 
of —-—. well, these ready writers. 

Piccolomini had a great paying houre at her benefi! receive! the mcst 
gratifying evidence of the admiratiou and esieem of the pub she made a 
neat little speech, which created a burst of enthusiasm, and retired amid 
tamultuous cheering and applause. 

Toe matinée, which was the close of her berefit, and her last appeararee 
upon the stage, was very much crowded, and the net resuits of the benefit 
mus? have been nearly six thousand dollars 

We trust that her American tour bas bee: ofitable io her, perzonal'y. A 
vat amount has been made through her Jabors, aad we hope that at least a 
fair share of the whole will come to her. O/ all her managers here, Lumley’s 
ageuts included ice Strakorch is the only one of whom she speaks with 
grateful kindness, andif ever she returns to America (whi will, we 
hope), it will be ia association with that gent.emsn. 


Piccolem'ai’ 






































DRAMA. 
The Theatrical Season of 1858-59 has about close ; its last days, or 
e ngs rather, being made wemorabie by a series of wel teaded benefits to 
the various favorites of the several theatres. Among the most interesting 
, 
events of the season just closing we may number the ex!rao'dinary run « 


**Our American Cousin 
nificeot spectacle, ‘ 
ance of Miss Daveap 






the spicndid success of that mag- 
8; anc the 


ch, thou 








crowded audiezces they merite rtheless proved conc! 
mable lady has no superior a ir upon the stag ould meation 
also M 2°s second success, the production of the “ Mid nmer Nght 





Dieam,’”’ tne career of which was brought to too early a close by the imperative 
necessity felt by the fair diractress for a season of repose, both for herseif aud 


her co-laborere. Altogether, we presume that the past season has been one of 





consid+rable pecuniary emolument to the managers, ani re interesting to 
them than to the genera! thratre-goer For our t : confers that in our 
memory we never kocw eo stupid a winter ia the Cramatic line. ‘‘ The Cousin’’ 





on the bills at ore house, and the “ Veteran” at another, starivg us in the face 





day after day, until we actually despaired of ever s g tem replaced 
We hear all sorts of ruu of novelties and splendor preparing for the next 








pothing as yet assumes & & 





campaign, but of cours 
be chronicled; but so soon as the hot weather is o 
return from their summer seclusion, we doubt pot ¢ 


y u 6 shape to 
nd the various artistes 
ich & prcgramcme will be 














disclosed as will satisfy the most inveterate amusement-s<eker. Meantime 
these unfortunates, who like oursei/ can see the green s and grest trees, 
watch the ruanivg breok, end listen to the lowieg of c », omy for a few 
ehort hours during the week, will be hept from uter 8° 1 by the sum- 
mer season anuounced at Laura Keene's, Wallack’ i tropolitan, the 
former vacer the management of the Misses Gougentel ynd @irec ed 





rene and tae latter still controlled by that pable Manager and 
stor, Mr. Conway. Next week we shall have something further to 
I Lilot these enterpiinos. 


Kecic’s Theatre.—We + the last of the ‘Dream’ here on 








at, on the occasion of Miss Minnie Siacarthy’s benefi On Mon- 
) Misces Gougenheim (dreadfally lite Houynhym, at ume!) began 
the summer season, and promise the can’t got awayaa refresh eries of light 


"g days. 





during the 
jJallack’s Theatre.—Afier : mewhat prolonged but most successful 

this theatre closed on Tuesday, June 7ta he principal features the 
ek have been the benefits of Messrs Brougham and Waicot. It is un 
c ry to state that the houses were crowded, or that there public favorit 
were well received. John Brougham, in his impromptu speech, exhibited ail 
the wit and humor which the Budget of Fun gives him ert for, while Walcot 
was equally felicitous. The veteran Wallack (bright be all his days) retires 
for the summer to enjoy the cool breezes of the country, and to conecet new 
plans apd schemes for another successfal season. 





Barnum’s American Museum.—J he “‘ moral d awa’”’ has prevailed 
ing the past week, Jncle Tom’s Cabin,’’ ‘‘ The Lamplighter ; 


land the Urphan,”’ &c. The Howards concluded tueir engage- 
ment on Saturday. 












or, The 


Theatre Francais.—Modern comedies in verse we regard as the most 
absurd ef dramstic efforts. We accordingly did not go to see Ponsard’s five 
acts of ‘“‘ L’Hunueur et l’'Argent,’’ though that piece was repea on Tuesday 
of last week. The light vaudevilles and peiite c.mo ties presented on Thursday 
and saturdsy are much more scceptable acd welcome to the audiences of these 


ite. Will the management please take the weather into con 








> to cur Piccolominti.—Malle. Piccolomiti’s engagement witt 
sh terminated on June 2d, when the fair cantatrice received from 

r t of ¢ plendid bracelet, formed of a arge emerald 
wi amon and costirg abcut $1,090. 





resen 





Piccolomini’s Eogiteh—Her Farewell Address.— ‘My Dear 
pe—In | ] I » ¥ 








Fr beaut ten some severial mons zu you mide me one 

ar le we Y I 1 how hag ay® made, ever 

zivee y col uation « we me Ze boxe “ance at the 

firet circle) mn pe ws (carefal jo« that € lleries (gives a 

f l ci it «l 

‘ 6 t v su cml lw 

f bott my bh ri l id 2 on 

me r Zis big coatree, 2 « monsts tree, wher l 

greatepeed. Teall leave with recret ze most sit e¢. and » nogel 

to bring me bac © 80 Ver 1 My cear tren l pow b ” 
och 





Shooting Affray in Franklin Street.—Napol 
tleman y ze ' te las’ week for shootiog 
Mr. Thomas Verre on of the Fx Dr Verren of the Frecch church, esrver 
of Ciurch and Franklia streets Itappears that Mr. Delapiace has for some 
time past been ‘ntimate ia the family of Mr. Verren, and on very friendly terms 


five years of ge, wa 











with his acon, but bas at times exhibited r kei symptcms of insanity Ona 
Sunday morning Mr. Verren, Jr , an Mr. Db place attewced church “While 
returoing Delaplace asked bis companion to walk with him in Broadway, bat 
the iatter dec (as @ reason that his dinner would soon be ready He 
then invited »dine with him, but he ex ed himeeif and in 
{ t'y ew fi pocket a revolver and fired at his friend V ev 

The ball entered the right cheek pasred throw the toc gue and escaped at 
th outl At the suddenness of the ect, Mr. Verren was borror struck, and 
be ehee regan comporu'e Dejaplace again fired at him, the ball 
pa-sing throug s clothes at the t shoulder and grazing the skin d 
out i a vindow 1 l acroas the street. The Fifth Ward police 
were soon on the spot and arrestel Delaplace, who hed made no effort to 

ea} Mr. Verren was condactéd to the residence of his father, at No. 99 


e moch swollen, but bis life is pot considered in danger. Delaplace was 
Brennan ard commitied for examination. The qvestion of 


aken before Juit 
his sanity will be a proper subject for a jary of phyricians to pass upon. 


Frorklin street, and rear the place where he was irjured. His face and tongue 
4 
‘a 
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DR. HENRY ABBOTT. ' 


Taene are thousands in all parts 
of the world who will have read 
the intelligence of the death of 
this estimable man with real re- 
gret. It occurred at Kafr-el-Aish, 
Egypt, on the 30th of March, of 
a bronchial affection, to which 
place he had just returned after 
attending at the deathbed of his 
brother, Dr. George Abbott, our 
Consul at Alexandria. To those 
who bave enjoyed the personal 
knowledge of Dr. Abbott we can 
say nothing, their true feeling at 
the intelligence serves as the 
best eulogium of the many good 
traits of this warm-hearted gen- 
tleman ; to the public at large 
we will speak of him as an honest 
man, an unselfish friend, and as 
an enthusiastic antiquary, who 
has given to the American peo- 
ple an opportunity to advance 
themselves in the love of the 
past, such as they have never 
before enjoyed. 

Dr. Abbott, about thirty years 
since, entered the service of Ma- 
hommed Ali, as a surgeon, after- 
wards he became a resident of 
Cairo, and married an Armenian 
lady, by whom he has several 
children living. Although an 
Englishman by birth, his connec- 
tions are almost entirely in this 
country, one sister being mar- 
ried to Mr. Stewart Brown, of 
the firm of Brown Brothers & Co., 
the well-known bankers, and a 
brother, Mr. Edward Abbott, re- 
siding in this city. During his 
thirty years’ residence in Egypt, 
Dr. Abbott had better opportu- 
nities for the collecting of its 
antiquities than perhaps any 
other private individual living ; 
these opportunities he did not 
a low to pass him, and the results 
are shown in the Egyptian collection now lying at the Stuyvesant 
Institute in this city. 

This collection, which has been endorsed by the greatest of living 
savans, the most prominent of whom, Sir Gardner Wilkinson, has 
frequently expressed himself in the most powerful manner as to its 
great value and perfect uniqueness, was brought to this country 
several years ago, at the solicitation of the late Bishop Wainwright 
and many other eminent men, who did not doubt the entire feasibil- 
ity of raising the amount necessary for its purchase, either by gov- 
ernment aid or by private subscription. It was Dr. Abbott’s special 
wish that it should come to this country, and with that end in view 
he overlooked all offers emanating from England, and with great 
difficulty and expense, landed it in New York. This will be better 
understood when it is told that the Egyptian Government has for 
many years prevented the antiquities of the country being carried 
away by any of those routes generally pursued by travellers and 
tourists, who had been in the habit of mutilating everything upon 
which they could lay their hands, for mementos of their travel. To 
evade this restriction, Dr. Abbott was obliged to transport these, in 
many cases fragile articles, weighing in the aggregate over thirty 
tons, by the Suez route ; every one familiar with Egyptian travel 
will understand at once this difficulty. 

When the collection arrived here, for the purpose of enlisting 
public interest it was opened as an exhibition, and an attempt made 
t raise the necessary sum—sixty thousand dollars—for its purchase. 
Of this sum twenty-six thousand dollars were realized in a few 
months; after which the project flagged, and the matter remained 
unsettled. Dr. Abbott returning to Egypt, and the collection still 





LIEUTENANT JAMES H. GILLIS, U. 8. X., WHO RESCUED THE SPANISH 
SAILORS IN THE HARBOR OF MONTEVIDEO.—sSEE PAGE 29. 


remaining open to public inspection, where the original sum for 
which it was offered has been gradually eating itself up in the ex- 
penses of exhibition, within the past few months the Historical 
Society, with a commendable zeal, have taken the matter in hand, 
end propose to raise the balance of the money, and place the col- 
lection in their building in Second avenue. The consummation of 
this movement must necessarily be hastened by the doctor's death, 
and the consequent necessity of settling his estate. We trust that 
the Historical Society will not allow the matter to sleep, or this 
collection to pass away from us into English hands, who are ready 
to give the sum demanded at any moment. When acquired, it will 
stand a perpetual monument to the liberality of this noble institution, 
and be a property that could never be duplicated at any outlay. Its 
cost to Dr. Abbott was somewhat over one hundred thousand dollars, 
to say nothing cf the day baving gone by when any large collection 
whatever can be made. Its inspection will do more in one hour to 


familiarize the minds of people with that great past, to make them 
realize the unchangeableness of human nature, and cause them to 
eel the utter insignificancy of human wisdom, than a lifetime in 
the study of books. Here we have the household furniture of a 
people, passed away three thousand years ago, beside the mummied 






















































THE LATE DR. HENRY ABBOTT. 


bodies of its owners ; and we have their gods, from the Sacred Bull 
Apis, who represented the soul of Osiris in their creed, and whose 
death was mourned with national marks, and whose interment oc- 
curred with the most expensive ceremonies, to the household god 
of the poorest of the populace. We have the toilet articles and 
clothing of one of the fair belles of Thebes, and Sakkarah, lying beside 
her lace-covered skull and kid-covered feet. We have the dolls and 
toys of the children, the slates and pens of their schools, the games 
of the people, the implements of their husbandry, and the minutest 
articles used in their daily routine. There is a necklace worn by 
Menes, the first Pharaoh of Egypt, who reigned 2750 B.c., or 4609 
years ago! There is the gold signet ring of Shoofoo, who reigned 
2325 years B. c., the emblem of the power of a great monarch, who 
passed away over forty centuries ago. There are statues and 
bronzes, gold, silver and precious stones, papyri telling the history 
of men who 
Walked about, how strange a story, 
In Thebes’ streets three thousand years ago. 

And the thousand unnameable articles that bring the beholder in a 
moment back to the days of Abraham, and serve as s0 many en- 
dorsements for the truth of Biblical lore. 

We trust that this collection will not be allowed to pass away 
from us; if it does, it will be to our shame as a people. Let it 
become a national tribute to the memory of the man who spent a 








lifetime in its creation, and sacri- 
ficed so much that we might have 
it—Dr. Henry Abbott. 

Our portrait was engraved from 
a photograph taken of the doctor 
in his Oriental costume, which 
of course was his usual garment, 
though during his stay in New 
York he adopted the European 
dress, much to his discomfort. It 
will be recognized as a perfect 
likeness. 


A STORY THAT WAS 
TOLD ME. 
By John W. Watson. 

Ir was a tenement house, and I 
had taken a strange interest in 
it. Every day as I passed up 
and down to and from my busi- 
ness (I am _ book-keeper for 
Messrs. Brake, Byupp & Co.), I 
would look at that house. I 
make no doubt there have been 
thousands who have loeked upon 
it as well as myself, but possibly 
not with that conceived curiosity, 
or with that inveterate longing 
for so many years. 

There were some things about 
this house which I already knew. 
I knew, b Ir bered, 
that the house had been altered. 
When as a boy I would stretch 
my walks away out of town as 
far as this spot, I would see it 
standing in a wilderness of gar- 
dens, with a good number of 
old trees growing up about it, 
and the green grass stretching 
away for a long distance be- 
hind. The house, was then a 
two story and attic, with dormer 
windows; painted of a dark 

ellow, it was then. Now it has 
built up two stories more, 
it is a tall building, with a flat roof, and its color is red, a dusky, 
solemn red. And the trees? They are all gone long enough ago. 
And the fields and the gardens? The houses that now stand upon 
them are in their turn getting old. It is no such short time ago, as 
I am é¢onsidering the matter. I believe it must be nigh on to ty | 
years since I first saw that house, and then for a long, long time 
had lost sight of it, and when I did see it again there was scarce 
anything to aid in identification. 

When in the dusk of the summer evenings I come up from the 
office, I see sitting upon the walk, just beside the door, in an arm- 
chair, a chair that I had always concluded was a part of the furniture 
of the house in its good days, an old man; he is quite an old man 
near eighty I should say, though he has a hearty look, and pulls 
away at his pipe with a decided vigor. The old man and I have 
been so long accustomed to each other that we always nod, though 
up to last evening we had never spoken. Many times I had deter- 
mined, after taking my cup of tea, to make an evening walk down 
that way, and see if he knew anything of the house in the old days, 
but something had one prevented. 

Last night, however, I walked down to the house, and, as I sus- 
pected, Jasper Greene, which is the old man’s name, does know all 
about it. He is a wonderfully intelligent old man, and has excel- 
lent tobacco, though I cannot tolerate a clay pipe. I shall go down 
again and see Greene, and take my own pipe along. I must confess 
to a liking for the conversation of men who do not give way to the 
frivolity of the present age. 

As I said before, I walked down last evening after tea, determined to 
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same way. Once I passed near them, on the other 
side of some shrubbery, and saw Miss Emmeline 
kissing a bruised spot upon Mrs. Cicily’s arm, while 
the tears flooded both their eyes. Something then 
flashed over me that the bruise came from the hand 
of her husband, but I dismissed the idea as impossi- 
ble; no man could be so brutal as to strike a child- 
wife like that, much less after only being three 
months married. 

One day I was dreadfully startled, though I could 
not tell at the time why, by the appearance of cousin 
George, accompanying Mrs. Cicily and Miss Emme- 
line in their walk in the garden. I had not seen him 
since the day of the wedding, and this day when 
they came in the garden they all looked much happier 
than I had ever seen them look before. He recognized 
me from that day in the church, and without m 
making any advance to him came up to where 
was standing and shook hands with me. I think in 
his own mind he knew I felt very much for him, or he 
would not have done so strange a thing. Perhaps it 
may have only been a spontaneous act arising from 


Jom 11, 1859.) FRANK LESLIE’S [ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 














Yj, 
Ping 

i] HO yy Yy Vy, 
TMM 


‘ 


SS 








A Srory tHat was Totp Me—‘‘ 


ask the old man if his memory extended back to the time when that 
house stood in the midst of gardens and fields. With this in view 
when I arrived where he was sitting, I said, ‘‘Good evening,’’ and 
he said in quite a pleasant way, ‘‘ The same to you, sir,” and up he 
jumped as spry as a cat, and offered the chair on which he was sit- 
ting. This was a little too much politeness to a man at least thirty 
years his junior—well, twenty years any way. And therefore | re- 
fused, oad told him I should stand. ‘This did not suit the old man, 
but he must go into the house, first door on the left off the hall, and 
bring out another chair and a pipe and tobacco; the last it was my 
intention to have gently refused, only the old man told me he got it 
direct from Havana (I am rather particular in my smoking), where 
he had friends; and on trying it, 1 commended the judgment of his 
friends highly. 

Did he remember that house when it stood in the midst of the 
gardens and fields ? 

If he did not, who should? He remembered that house for fifty- 
five years, or more. It was part of the Spence property. Gavan 
Spence built that house in the year seventeen hundred, and—let 
me see—well, well, it is no matter, Gavan Spence was sixty years 
old when he built that house, and the house was now eig ty-five 

ears old, and Gavan Spence if he had lived would now be just one 

undred and forty-five years old; but it isn’t likely he would have 
lived even if he hadn’t had any trouble to shorten his life. Poor 
man! he died at eighty-eight. It was trouble killedhim. No doubt 
it was so. He had a bad son, sir! a bad son. 

This was the way the old man opened his memory concerning the 
house. I found he was not very accurate on dates and figures, but 
his heart was with it, and I give the “‘story that,was told me.” 

‘+ Wnen I first came into the Spence family,” said the old man, 
“it consisted of Mr. Gavan Spence, Madame, the old lady, Mr. 
Walter Spence, their son, and Miss Emmeline, a sweet, pretty 
creature, ten years old, the daughter of Mr. Walter by a Cuban 
lady, who died at her birth. At this time Mr. Walter was still a 

oung man; thirty-five would have covered all his years, though 
he looked older, through dissipation, and much of that under a 
southern climate, as the family owned tobacco estates in Cuba, and 
spent most of their time in that island. 

1 entered the service of that family as gardener, and the very 
gardens in the midst of which this house stood were attended by 
myself. It was very little | saw of the old gentleman, or of Mr. 

alter Spence; but with Mrs. Emmeline, or madame as she was 
called in the house (for the little girl was named after her grand- 
mother), I had long consultations. She had very good taste, and I 
took great pleasure in following out her ideas in the flowers and 
shrubbery. She never came alone into the gardens, always she was 
accompanied by the little Emmeline; and as the child was really 
beautiful, and as good as she was pretty, of course I soon got to 
loye her exceedingly. Now, if you really love one part ofa family 
vay much, you cannot really dislike the other part, unless they 
have done something specially to make you dislike them. My love, 
therefore, for Miss Kmmeline made me leok with great charity upon 
all the failings of her father, though to tell the truth it was won- 
derful hard to do so, forif ever there was a man who could do quiet, 
devilish acts, that man was Walter Spence. He had a way of saying 
things that I knew must cut the hearts of his father and mother, 
and saying them with such a matter of course, off-hand manner, 
that a stranger standing by would think he was talking of the most 
ordinary affairin the world. For along time I wondered at this, 
knowing that Mr. Gavan Spence was very wealthy, and Mr. Walter 
had very little, and that only the remnant of his wife’s fortune 
which he had not entirely get rid of; but afterward I learned that a 
large part of Mr. Gavan Spence’s wealth was inherited from his 
father, with the proviso that it was to descend after Mr. Gavan’s 
death to Mr. Walter. No wonder, therefore, that the son was im- 
patient of the father’s holding on so long, even though he got the 
greater part of his income, which I really believe was the case. 

They were a very unhappy family, all made so, as I am confident, 
by the ways of Mr. Walter and the sort of company he kept. Even 
the little Miss Emmeline was sad far beyond her years. The old 
lady would often leave her when she would get her walk through the 
grounds, and Miss Emmelise would seat herself outside a little 
arbor, a favorite spot, and I would bring her flowers, which she would 
braid in every conceivable way, sitting very quiet all the while, 
never speaking, but when she would ask me some question ofa 
flower she held in her hand. 

I think the father loved his child, though he had a strange way of 
showing it. I don’t remember ever hearing him speak to her in a 
kind, childish way. As to playing with her, that was entirely out 
of the question. If he spoke, it was to catechise her as to what she 
had been doing, or about what her grandmother had said or done in 
his absence, or something that was calculated to make the child 
deceitful or false. I could not talk much myself with the little 
Emmeline, in fact I did not often attempt it, as the little lady had a 
way, whenever I would say anything to her, of bringing out some 
remark or question that would at once overthrow all my precon- 
ceived notions of a child, and make me believe I ought to talk and 
act as though she were at least thirty years of age. ; 

In those days, though I was not a servant—that is, not being 
included in that capacity, when speaking of those who served in the 
house, and being rather looked up to by them, from the fact of my 
living separate in a little cottage by myself, and having an old 
woman who kept house for me—yet I liked very much to spend my 
evenings in the servant’s room, whereby I was made the repository 
of much pleasant news and all the gossip that was going. 
through this medium I got much of my information regarding the 
Spence family, and it was also through this medium I got my wife, 





It was | 


who was Miss Emmeline’s maid, if 1 may so call her, though governess | 


would be a more suitable title. And a nice, likely girl she was too, 
English by birth, and for thirty-one years as good a wife as ever 
breathed, which is neither here nor there just now. 


| inclination, as 1 heard, but by Miss, now Mrs. 


E 





What do you want here ?’’ he almost shrieked. 


I would go into the servants’-room of an evening when I had 
nothing else to do, and there I would hear all that was going on; 
and strange it is how servants manage to attain all they do, for even 
through all the gossip and embellishment there is sure to run a vein 
of truth from which a quiet listener can draw all the story, though 
how or from whence they obtain it is the great mystery. Well, 
from this gossip I not only got all the past history of the family, but 
each event as it transpired, and the last rumor—a rumor that 
reached a certainty—was, that Mr. Walter Spence was about to 
marry a new wife, a Miss Cicily Grey, very young she was and 
very pretty. Perkins, the coachman, had seen her several times, 
and so had Esther Forbes (afterwards my wife), and they both 
agreed in saying that she was a very sweet-spoken young lady, and 
deserved a much better fate than being linked to Mr. Walter Spence, 
for not one person in all that house liked him. How could they ? 

Many and many a time after this, while handling the spade or hoe, 
or attending to my work through the grounds, would the form of 
that little woman he was about to marry rise up before me, though 
not at all like what she afterwards proved; for I, like all the rest of 
the world, fell into the error that if she was gentle and quiet she must 
of necessity have blue eyes and flaxen hair, whereas practice teaches 
us that as mild and amiable tempers are hidden under the dark eyes 
and hair as under the blue and flaxen. And so it proved with Miss 
Cicily Grey, when at last I did see her dark hazel eyes and brown 
hair, curling in natural ringlets all around her head and down her 
beautiful white neck; she was indeed very lovely, and, 1 fancied, 
would have been very lively also, but for the sad fate that hung over 
her—of being married to a man twice her age, whom she did not 
love, and against her will. For so gossip said; and for this time, I 
think, gossip was right. 

Among the servants the story went, that Miss Cicily’s father was 
poor, stern and proud, and that Miss Cicily Grey was to be sacrificed 
to his will, though it was well known that she very much loved one 
George Bryce, an adopted son of her aunt, whom she called 
**cousin,” who as earnestly loved Miss Cicily, and for her sake was 
working hard to make his way up in business, that he might ask 
her at the hands of her father. As Miss Cicily Grey was only 
sixteen, and there was still plenty of time, this matter was all 
looked on by Mr. Grey as an affair in which he had little concern, 
until the appearance and proposals of Mr. Walter Spence, when the 
mere mention of Bryce’s name became high treason. 

I soon had an opportunity of seeing Miss Cicily Grey. She came 
one day to the house, brought, as 1 believe; by the old lady, and 
madam, Miss Cicily and Miss Emmeline visited the garden. A 
darling little thing she was, and I loved her from the first moment. 
She looked very little older than Miss Emmeline, and I noticed they 
two seemed to keep much together, walking up and down the paths 
with their arms about each other’s waists, but never laughing and 
oo as other children would do. For what was she But a 
child 

I thought sorrowfully always after that of the two little dark-eyed 
girls who had walked in the garden that day, and I would have 
given all I hoped for in the next five year if1 could have done any- 
thing to prevent that marriage, and bring happiness, or at least 
content, to that pair. But what could I do’ 

The days went away very fast that intervened between the wed- 
ding-day. There was to be no great party on the day of the 
marriage, but they were to be united in church, and immediately 
depart for Niagara and the Lakes. After their return the house 
was to be the scene of a great party and reception; for the Greys, 
as I understood, lived very poor, and Mr. Walter was not anxious 
to invite all his great friends to see the poverty of his wife’s relatives, 
even though she was very pretty and very good. 

On the day they were married 1 went to the church, as did all who 
could get away from their duties at the house, and saw the joining 
of those hands. lt was Mr. Walter’s request that no bridesmaids 
or groomsman should officiate, the only ones, therefore, that stood 
near the altar besides that couple were the father of the bride and 
the daughter of the groom. How white she looked, there was not a 
morsel of red about her, not even the lips—nothing to relieve that 
ghastly white but the brown braided hair and those two beautiful 
eyes, glowing like coals under the bellows of a forge. I took my 
seat in one of the galleries; all the other spectators, save one, were 
in the body of the church. This one sat near me, but shrouded, 
whether intentionally or not it was impossible to tell, behind the 
curtains that were hung about the organ to enclose the choir. He 
was a slight built young man, about twenty, with blue eyes and 
light hair. Somehow my attention was so drawn toward him that I 
found some difficulty in following the ceremony below; he would 
stretch forward occasionally, as though his eyesight were defective, 
and he was peering through some darkness, and then drawing 
suddenly back he would lean his head upon his hand and half moan. 
At last came the words, “‘I do pronounce you man and wife,” and 
then he dropped the head upon both hands, and groaned aloud. I 
was sure that the young man was ‘‘Cousin George,” and my very 
heart ached. But what could I do for the poor fellow? He went 
out of church before the crowd, and I followed him some distance, 
for I took it into my head that he was not fit to be alone ; there was 
a wild way about him I did not like. I left him though soon, as he 
turned suddenly and saw me foliowing him, and 1 saw no more of 
** Cousin George”’ for some months. 

The newly-married couple had gone away upon their wedding 
tour, accompanied by Miss Emmeline, much against her father’s 
icily’s strongly ex- 
pressed desire. 
ahd festivities filled up the time. ‘then I usea to see Mrs. Cicily and 
Miss Emmeline every day in the garden—they came even when the 
weather was too cold to make garden walking very pleasant; and 
so much they seemd to love each other; they would walk up and 
down the paths with their arms about each other’s waists, talking in 
a low tone, and sometimes, as I could see by the eyes, crying in the 








In afew weeks they returned, and a round of parties | 


his joy at being once more in the company of his 
cousin, but I think there was something che init. I 
could not help that day looking upon that young pair, 
if I may so call them, and thinking how much better 
it would have been that they should have been wedded 
than those who were. And yet I felt an uneas 

sensation at seeing those two together. Almost all 
day he accompanied them to the garden, and their 
stay was conek longer than it had ever been before. 
Sometimes Miss Emmeline would stray away from 
her mother (how odd that word sounds ~ &. so 
applied) and cousin George, at which times they would 
seat themselves in one of the summer houses about 
the place. All this made me very unhappy, not alone 
for what I saw myself, but that I found the same mat- 
ter was being discussed among the servants, and the 
attentions of cousin George made a subject of gossip 
that I did not like. I was not an old man then my- 
self; if I had been I should have felt it my duty to 
have spoken to both these young things, and caution 
them of the terrible volcano on which they stood. 
I thought of it for a long time, and then 1 remem- 
bered that I was but very young myself and only 
looked upon as an inferior, and the result most likely 
would be that I should bring both their dislikes upon 
me without doing any good. And under these circum- 
tances I fretted and fidgeted about it and said nothing. 
About this time a new trouble sprang upon our house, and was 
very freely canvassed everywuere. Mr. Walter, who, patience knows, 
was bad enough at any time, became twenty times worse from touches 
of insanity. When under these fits no one dared approach him but 
his mother, and even the old lady he bad been known to strike, At 
these times he would sit for days in the library brooding and talking 
to himself, occasionally breaking out into those floods of passion, 
reproach and violence. On several occasions it became necessary for 
the old lady to send to me for assistance, that he might be restrained 
from destroying everything on which he laid his hands. I was a stal- 
wart man in those days, and oftentimes I have had to catch that 
crazy man about the arms and so hold him until he would promise to 
be quiet and cease to alarm the whole house, and I promise you I 
did not hold him lightly when I did get my arms abont him, crazy or 
not. 1 knew that kind of thing could not last for ever, and in my 
own mind I much blamed his mother that she did not settle it at 
once by putting him in the lunatic asylum. It was my belief, how- 
ever, and is to the present day, that she would have done so, had it 
not been for the intervention of that young wife, as I do not believe 
there was any large quantity of affection in the old ledy for her son, 

Sometime as I would hear, for I was never present at the first 
coming of them, these paroxysms would come on after interviews 
that occurred between him and Mrs. Cicily, interviews brought about 
by a summons from him sent through a servant for Mrs. Cicily to 
attend him in the library. The servant who would take these mes- 
sages would say that as soon as Mrs. Cicily heard such a summons 
she would turn pale as death, and an expression of terror would set 
im her face. Others of the servants declared that while the baby 
wife was closeted in that room with her husband suppressed screams 
would be heard, answered with muttered curses, and then the door 
would be opened and she would be thrust out. When I heard this I 
thought possibly that Walter Spence had made some discovery re- 
garding the attentions of cousin George, and that these reproaches 
and violence arose from this source; but as I saw no attempt made 
to prevent the young man coming to the house or meeting Mrs. 
Cicily, I concluded my surmises were wrong. They still walked the 
garden, but a great gravity had settled upon his face, and a greater 
sadness, if such a thing could be, uponher face. She grew palerand 
paler every day, and I felt sure that many months more of such life 
she was not to bear. They talked much about her among the ser- 
vants, and the whispered conclusion was that it would perhaps be 
well for the young creature, if she should forget her marriage vows, 
and turn away her face from such a dreadful home with her cousin 
George. It was shameful reasoning, but how could the poor things 
help it, they all loved her as much as 1 did myself, and they would 
rather know that she was living in shamethan in such a living grave 
as was created for her by Walter Spence. 

One morning, I shall never forget though I may be spared yet to 
live for a century, Esther Forbes came running down the middle 
walk very early in the morning; I remember I was trenching up 
celery that morning, it was remarkable fine celery. She came run- 
ning down the middle walk screaming like mad, her face as pale as 
a ghost. I dropped my spade and ran toward her, but for my life I 
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“was true. Since that dreadful morning something had always 
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could not distinguish anything she had to say. I could only know 
that she pointed to the house and started back, and I knew it was 
there I was wanted,. So away I went, thinking all the time it was 
Mr. Walter Spence in another of his tantrums, and debating as I 
ran whether it would be justifiable when next 1 bad to bold him, 
that I should squeeze bim sufficiently tight to stop all such ovtbreaks 
for the futuse. I hadn’t much time to think on the subject, but fol- 
lowing my guide she led me direct to the library, the very spot to 
which I had so often been summoned before. 1 dashed into the 
room, and unheeding the motions and words of Esther, I looked 
around for Mr. Walter. It was only a glance, he was not there, and 
then following the direction of Esther’s eyes, I cast mine to the op- 
posite wall. Oh! the sickening sight! More than half a century 
has passed me since then, but the horror and paralysis of that sight 
will endure for ever. ‘There, upon the wall, bare-footed and in her 
night-dress, with her long brown hair in masses over her face, arms 
and neck, hung Mrs. Cicily Spence; from a hook in the wall, from 
which a picture had been taken for the purpose, a cord was suspended, 
and the beautiful child, with her feet just above the floor, hung dead 
and stiff. I did not take many seconds to know this, though the 
sight for a moment struck me with such terror thet all power seemed 
to have passed away, but with a mighty effort J] sprang to the spot, 
and with my pruning knife—which I always carried ready in my belt 
while working in the garden—I cut the cord and caught the cold 
corse in my arms. On the library table I Juid it, and threw back 
from the face the hair that covered it. A glance told me that any 
effort to bring back life would be useless. Esther Forbes, when 
once she saw the body lying on the table, fled away to alarm the 
house, no one had yet risen of the family; but before I had scarce 
chance to compose the clothes and draw the cloth of the table over 
the white feet, they were about the body. Mr. Walter Spence was 
the last to come down, and when he did, he was entirely dressed. I 
know how unpleasantly this struck me when I saw that he should 
quietly bave put on his clothes, almost with the care he would have 
bestowed on any ordinary occasion, when called to his dead wife. 
All the others were as they had sprang from their beds, only covered 
beside with a shawl or dressing-gown. It was a dreadful scene; the 
terrible moans of that old man, Mr. Gavan Spence—he had loved 
her, they told me very dearly—the sobs and cries of madame; it is 
far worse to hear an old pe rson cry than a young one. ‘The deathly 
chilling way the little Emmeline pressed the dead hand to her 
bosom and kissed the white lips. She did not cry; the shock was 
too sudden; she had not yet found tears, and I feared as I looked at 
at her, that her mind would be gone before that relief came. Of all 
that stood about the dead girl not one looked on so strangely cold as 
Mr. Walt«r Spence. How I hated the man for it. It seemed to me 
that if it were but to see all others cry, he might have shown some 
semblance of softening. I shall not linger over this scene. Mr. 
Gavan Spence came down stairs alone, but we were obliged to carry 
him up, and that day two weeks we carried him down again and laid 
him away carefully in the family vault beside all the Spences, 
where, thank heaven, the little dead girl that lay upon the library 
table was not put. Where it was I do not know, but somewhere 
away in the country she was borne to lie by the side of her mother. 

You cannot stop servants’ tongues, and though tbe coroner, on 
account of the respectability of the family, backed of course by a 
proper warrantee in the shape of a douceur, failed to publish the 
death, and as a mere matter of form summoned his jury and entered 
a verdict of ‘‘ Suicide by Hanging,” yet it crept out and was talked 
of about, that Mr. Walter Spence had, by his ill-treatment, driven 
his ‘beautiful young wife to self-destruction, and society in those 
days did not look so leniently on crime as they have since learned 
to; therefore Mr. Walter Spence, I doubt not, had an uncomfort- 
able time, and I was not in the slightest degree surprised to hear 
that it was the intention of the family to Jeave New Xork soon for 
their Cuban estates, Miss Emmeline’s failing health requiring a 
warmer climate. 

Here I might have lost sight of the Spence family but for a cir- 
cumstance. Jn breaking up their household it was the intention to 
discharge all the servants only excepting Esther Forbes, who had 
been with the family since the hirth of Miss Emmeline; she alone 
was to accompany them to Havana, where she had been before. 
This was the intention of madame, but fate disposed things other- 
wise. The truth was, Esther and I had been for the last year en- 
gaged, and we felt that no time was so proper as that to carry out 
eur long intention. This, of course, interfered with the programme, 
but did not alter it, only inasmuch as bringing about an offer from 
Mr. Walter Spence to take an overseership on his tobacco estate. 
1 didn’t know much about such things, but under the advice of 
Esther I concluded to accept, and we were married, and in ten days 
after sailing away for our new home, we came into Havana in the 
month of July, and the people who were not acclimated were dying 
off fast with the fever. 1 didn’t like this much, especially as nothing 
had been said to me of it in the agreement, but as they said, all that 
must be done was to get away as quick as possible into the coun- 
try, and I should be safe. We did accordingly get away into the 
country, and arrived in due course at the estate, and were received 
bv half a hundred shiny, grinning negroes, my future flock. 

The next morning it was announced that the master was sick, and 
before night that he had the yellow fever ; the following day he was 
very bad and raving. I was rather afraid of this fever, but when in 
the latter part of the day they came and told me that he could not 
live, and was fast settling into that state that precedes death, I de- 
termined to go in and see him, even though my so doing should 
make me a fever patient.._,They all said no, to me, but 1 said yes, 
and in | went. 

He raised himself in the bed as I entered, his eyes glaring with a 
snaky brilliancy I had never before seen, and stared steadily at me 
for a minute. 

** What do you want here?” he almost shrieked. 

“} thought it my duty, Mr. Spence,’ | answered, ‘‘to come in 
and see you.” 












* You lie!”’ he screamed, ‘‘ you came to tell me that you know me | 
as her murderer.” 

‘* Hush !’’ I said, for the doors stood all open, and the family and 
many of the negroes were within hearing. 

«1 will not hush,” he screamed, louder than before, “‘ you have 
known it always, and now you come here to call me to a repentance 
because you think [am dying. I did kill her, but I do not repent.” | 

| 





I had reached his bedside and placed my hand gently against his 
breast, meaning for him to lie down; he struck it away fiercely. 

* Don't come preaching to me, 1 am willing that all the world 
should know it. She was falee, she dishonored me” Il sprang to 
the doors, and closed them, for 1 knew his mother and daughter 
were within the sound of his voice, ‘‘and I hanged her, yes, 1—I, 
with my own hands.” 

How my blood shivered cold through my veins on that hot July 
day. He sat upright in the bed. “I tried her, I convicted her. 
She was guilty, and I led her from the bed where she slept, and with 
my own hands 1 hanged her. Fool, guilty fool that she was, she 
dared not even cry aloud. She was as passive in my hands as a cur 
that has been d@etected in theft.” 

For some moments I was too horrified to speak, but when 1 found 
my tongue, with a vehemence that 1 think must have equalled his 
own, and a glare of the eye under which I saw his cowardly soul 
fai), 1 said, 

*“ It is a base lie, you vile wretch, to defend a murderous, cowardly 
act. I know she was not guilty.” 

“ Prove it,” he answered, ‘‘ and I will make you rich for life.” 

Keep your wealth,” I said, ‘‘for those who would accept it at 
your hands; I know that your wife was guiltless, even of the thought 
of dishonor, and your punishment shall be to leave the world with- 
out the proof, and go before your God for his judgment on your 
villainy and cowardice.”’ 

Even while I listened to his declaration I could not believe that it 


haunted me, that the poor dead girl whom I cut down from the wall, 
had not placed herself there, but I dared not even whisper to myself 
any other supposition, and even now, with the words of that dying 
wretch in my ears, | could not believe anything so horrible. He 
would not leave me in doubt, however; he had dropped exhausted 
on his pillow, but beckoned me to approach nearer the bed, from 
which 1 had withvrawn in the horror of his communication. | 

“Is it true,” he whispered, hoarsely; “is it true, was she not | 

ilty? I felt it, | knew it, I had no evidence of it, but 1 hanged 
oy though she denied to the last. I offered her life if she would 
confess, and she died without resistance. Oh! I have been a bad | 
man; oh! God forgive me.” 

God has no mercy,” I answered, “ for such wretches as you.” 





And that man lying there before me dying, had te a thousand 
lives, they could not at that moment have appeased my intense 
hatred, cr in my heart have atoned for his terrible sin. I knew 
that beautiful child-wife was innccent. I knew it instinctively, and 
he knew it as well. To his base and guilty heart he had sacrificed 
her, even while that heart, base as it was, told him she was guilt- 
less. How I stood in the presence of that man without helping 
death in his work, Ido not know. Had i. not been sure that a few 
moments would end his earthly time, perhaps I should have helped. 
I thank God, that evea as I stood watching him, the film gathered 
on his eyes, and less than half an hour from the time of my entering 
the room, 1 threw open the doors and announced his death. 

How could there be any real sorrow felt for such a man, even 
though his passing away should leave one childless and the other 
an orphan? 

By the'blessing of God, I escaped the fever during all the time I 
was in Cuba, being seven years and a half, At the end of which 
time, madame, on behalf of Miss Emmeline, who was sole heiress, 
disposed of the tobacco estates and returned to New York, but not 
to the old house. And now comes the strangest part of all—the 
compensation, as I think, of God. 

Miss Emmeline became the wife of George Bryce. He was now 
&@ prosperous man in business, a good man he always had been, 
and she was a fine girl oftwenty. ‘hey met, and loved, and in good 
time married. God bless me, they are atl dead long ago; but for the 
memory of old times, the children give me the freedom of the house 
and half the rent for my care. I am very comfortable, thank ye. 
God bless me, how time goes on ! 








OUR BILLIARD COLUMN. 
Edited by Michael Phelan. 


&@ Diagrams of Remarkable Shots, Reports of Billiard Me'’ches, or items of 
interest concerning the game, eddressed to the Editor of this column, will be 
thankfully received and published. 

To CORRESPONDENTS.—The writers of the tions addressed 
to Mr. Phelan on billiard matters would do well to indicate whether they 
wish to receive answers to their interrogatories in “ Our Billiard Co}unmm”’ or 
by letter. When they desire answers in the latter shape, they would do well 
to enclose a postage stamp. 








OUR BILLIARD LESSON—CURVES FORMED BY THE FOLLOW AND THE 
FORCE, 

The stroke which is given in figure 1 of the accompanying diagram for the 
for the student’s practice, consists in placing a ball upon each spot, masking 
one of them with a hat, plate or spherical surface, and carom upon them by 
means of a follow, the cue ball tranecribing a curve arougd the hat, or other 
object, which occupies the position of the circle in the diagram. Strike the 
cue bail 34 A. ¢ L. with QP. 3, the object ball to be hit 34 R., so that is will 
take the direction cf the dotted line. 

The stroke represented by the second figure is to effect a carom by a ‘orce, 
the cue ball de:cribing a curve around a hat occupying the position of the 
second circle. Strike the cue ball 4 B. 14 L. with Q.P. 33g, and the object ball 
44 R. In effecting this stroke the ridge and cue must be somewhat elevated, 
m order to give a slight hop to the cve ball. 





THE WORLD OF BILLIARDS. 


PROBABILITY OF A MATCH BETWEEN FHEeLAN AND Ropents.—A gentleman from 
Liverpool lately waited on Mr. Phelan, and, representing himself as commis- 
sioned by Mr. Roberts, the celebrated Englieh billiard player, to inquire what 
game Mr. Phelan desires to play, the size of the balls to be used in the eveut of 
a contest, and other preliminaries. He would, he said, communicate Mr 
Phelan’s propositions to Mr. Roberts, and cn the return trip of the Asia would 
inform Mr. Phelan whether or not Mr. Roberts would accept them. 

AN Invitation COUPLED WiTH A Pirce oF Apvice.—Befors the news of Mr. 
fecreiter’s defeat reached the Golden State, the fcliowing appear:d in the Cali- 
fornia Spirit of the Times: 

‘Should he (Mr. Seereiter), on the other hand, be the vanqnished party, 
we hope he will have the good senre to retire to his ezloon, and pay sssiduous 
attention to his business. If, at any time during the present year, Mr 
Seereiter should fancy a litile amusement in the bitliard line, and would not 
think the journey too long for him, let him pay San Francisco a visit, and we 
will bet forty great apples, as Widow Bedott eeys, that cither Mr. Lyneb, Mr 
Thompson, or Mr. Tobin can ‘ weigh his sugar ont.’ Give usa call, Hans, ond 
if it does lay within your ability tu beat any one of these gentlemen, you can 
win money enough to buy Lower Canada and annex it te Detroit, under the 
pame of ‘ Seereiter’s Addition |’ ”” 


A Mamoru Ron.—We find the following in the Cincinnati Commercial: 
“ The largest run ever made on a billiard table, cr, at least, of which there is 
apy record, was made a few days ago by Mr. Phil. Tieman of this city. He 
wes playing a private game with a gevtleman, five hundred points up, Mr. 
Tieman playing caroms and discounting his adversary’s game. Lis antagonist 
lacked five points of being out, and Mr. iieman twohundredandtwenty-six. He 
went to work and scored the above on one run, making one hundred and 
thirteen caroms, all of which were counts on the red and white balls. Had he 
been playing on the two reds, he would have scored three hundred and thirty 
nine. The feat was witnessed by a crowd of spectators, who as its cloxe warmly 
applauded the gentleman, and agreeing in the opinion that he can success! uliy 
ccmpete with any player in the world in the matchless game of biliiards.’’ 

The PAINS AND PENALTIES OF INVOLUNTARY CHAMPIONSHIP.—Reader, were you 
ever a champion? or has a championship ever been thrust upon you? Have 
you ever evgaged in a public trial of skill in any department of science, urt, 
skill or ingenuity ? If pot, thank your lucky stars in the first case, and in the 
second, take a friend’s advice, and allow your light to shine in pleasant and 
peaceful oblivion under ita protecting bushel. Forif once you are weak enough 
to consent to a public test, even though you should come ont of it victorious, 
if you be not doubly steeled in an armor of indifference to what is said, wri:ten 
or printed about you, by having run for rome public office, your peace of mind 
will most likely be fled for ever. 

For instance, John Brown, or Tom Jones, or Bill Styles, as the case may be, 
takes it into his head for reasons of his own, or his friends put it into bis head 
for reasons of their own, to summon you to a public contest. To facilitate the 
arrangements for the struggle, Mr. Brcwn, Jones cr Styles insist upon baving 
everything his own way. You must play how he chooses, when he chooses, 
where he chooses, as long as he chooses, and fur what he chooses! Ify.u quietly 
craw bis attention to the fact that it is only fair that you should be allowed a 
word or two in settling these important preliminaries, the Brownites, Jonesites 
or Stylesites immediately cry out that you are afraid—that you have nailed 
the white feather to your flagetaff. In order to come to some understanding, 
you make important concessions to your adversary: you consent to meet him 
on his own ground, and imagine that, having gratified him in these particulars, 
the rest of the affair may pass cff in an amicable and gentlemanly manner. 
Alas! a day or two shows how delusive are these expectations. Misrepresen- 
tations are sent forth, volley after volley. This naturally warms up your 
blood, and you make up your mind to put an end to all further talk by the 
iesue of the match. You play—you are the victor—you go home and have a 
good sound sleep, setisfied that, now you have won, ali annoyances are at 
an end. 

You take up your newspaper next morning, and to your astonishment you 
find that your triomph was scarcely one at all; that you won by some extra- 
ordinary and altogether inadmirsible process. To assure yourself that your 
triumph was not a dream, you open your portemonnsie and find a pleasing 
reality in the shaps of gold, rilver and bank bills. ‘‘ Well,’’ say you, ‘‘a litte 
exarperation after defeat is naturel enough, and when that passes away justice 
willbe done me.”’ Another delusion. Mr. Brown, Jones or Styles is not 
satisfied with a triple thrashing, but insists that you must play bim until, by 
some means or other, he succeeds in beating you once—an arrangement which 
probably would bring your gray hairs to the grave without having settled the 
question—when he would fall back upon some “‘ unfortunate cara,’’ declaring 
his dislike to public eontests, and insure a comfortable competency for the rest 
of his days by exhibiting himself at so mucha head as ‘‘ the man wot beat 
somebody |’? You respectfully decline devoting the remaining years of your 
life to proving to his satisfaction that you are able to beat him, and contend 
that it would be like endeavoring to convince the celebrated schoolmaster in 
the ** Deserted Village,’’ of whom Goldsmith eays, that “ even though van- 
quished, he could argue still,’ or performing the operation undertaken by 

hose eccentric mythological femaler, the Denaides, of filling a sieve with water. 
you bave more profitab’e and more useful business to attend to, and beg to be 
excused. 

Then out comes Brown with a “card.’’ You did not beat him ; it was the 
balls, or the cloth, or the chalk, or the light, or the stomach ache or some- 
thing, or anything, or somebody or anybody—except you! You couldn’t do 
it; of course not. Not though you did it three times; rot though you should 
do it twenty times. You produce the balls and the cioth, and satisfy all 
reasonable people, but yeu don’t ratisfy Brown or his friends. The fact is that 
you could not satisfy them. If you play, you don't satisfy them; if you don’t 
play, )ou don’t satisfy them. In short, you could only satisfy them by allow- 
ing yourself to be beaten, and as you are rather too human to be capable of 
such immense relf-sacrifice, you will never satisfy them. And thus qill matters 
g° on ad wn finitum— f not longer. 

So, gentle reader, if you would live in peace and good-will with all men— 


1 


Never be a Champion | 








“The San” tn a Fog.—‘' Oor usually reliable correspondent, who pcsted 
us up upon the nemes and particolars of the bank swindle (alluded to yester- 
day), has left us holdipg om to the name, but the Coert where the arrest was 
made wil! not a low enlightenment yet, because the swindlirg party promises 
fair to make the loss good. If he does, the public will lose a g0d item, bat we 
shall hold on to that name.” . 








LIEUTENANT JAMES H. QILLIS, 


Tue Montevideo correspondence of a daily paper, in a late issue, 
gave an account of an occurrence which created an immense sen- 
sation, and in which a lieutenant in Uncle Sam’s navy was the hero. 
This lieutenant was James H. Gillis, whose portrait we have the 
pleasure of presenting to the readers of our paper. 

On the first of March last, a vessel belonging to the Argentine 
Confederation was sunk by a violent south-east gale, and ali hands 
on board, except three, perished. 

These three men had mounted to a part of the rigging which re- 
mained above the water; but although thousands of people were on 
the beach, no one would venture into the tempestuous sea to save 
them. 

It was at this crisis, when the unfortunate men were expecting 
every moment to be washed from their bold, that Lieutenant Gillis 
appeared upon the scene. The moment he saw the poor creatures 
his mind was made up as to his duty—he did not hesitate, but at 
once offered his services, and at the same time called for volunteers. 
Ten American sailors from the different ships in the harbor at once 
came forward ; they manned a boat belonging to the Sabine, which 
happened to be lying at the wharf, and pnt olf towards the wrecked 
mariners ; after prodigious labors, and rowing sgainst seas of im- 
mense height, they came in reach of.the breakers. 

A heavy sea was continually breaking over the three poor men, 
who maintained their hold on the spar with an energy which only 
despair can give. 

It is difficult to imagine or describe the intense anxiety of the 
thousands who witnessed the sight on shore, nor of the poor fellows, 
who feared that Lieutenant Gillis and his crew would not succeed in 
getting them off. Sea after sea rolled over them, and their boat was 
momentarilyin danger of being dashed to pieces among the break- 
ers. At length they reached the spot, and literally were compelled 
to drag the poor wretches from their bold, they were so stiffened by 
cold, anxiety, fear, and the position that they had assumed all night, 
that they were unable to move when pulled inte the boat. 

But the dangers were not then over, and it took an hour's hard 
pulling before they again made the landing-place. 

The hurrahs and vivas of the spectators rang upon the air; and 
when Lieutenant Gijlis and his volunteers stepped upon the land, 
safe from the perils of the sea, they were nearly smothered by their 
enthusiastic friends. 

It was in vain that they showed their garments drenched through, 
they must stop and shake hands with every one near enough. 

Some, with true Spanish fervor, would have embraced and kissed 
him, but that was a leetle too high, and was declined—with thanks. 

The Montevideo authorities, it is said, intend presenting Lieutenant 
Gillis with a gold medal ; and the Chargé d’ Affaires of the Argentine 
Confederation has already sent a letter of thanks, to which Mr. 
Gillis, with the modesty of true bravery, replied that he had done 
no more than his duty—that he was happy that he should be made a 
means, through the hands of Providence, of saving the lives of 
three fellow-creatures, and that, doubtless, any other officer would 
do the same thing should the opportunity offer 

Lieutenant Gillis was born in Pennsylvania, and entered the navy 
in 1848. He is a son of the Hon. James L. Gillis, Congressional 
Representative from that State. 

America may well be proud of her gallant son, for more true 
bravery is shown in such an enterprise than in the pursuit of “ war's 
red honors” over a dozen battle-fields. 








MARSHAL RANDON, 


Tue Jatest intelligence from Ecrope announces the appointment of 
Marshal Randon as French Minister of War, in the room of Marshal 
Vaillant, who is called to the office of Major-General of the Army of 
Italy. 

Marshal Randon is now sixty-five years of age, having been born 
in 1795, and has passed nearly the whole of his life with the army. 
He entered while still very young, and received promotion so rapidly 
that at eighteen he was a captain. 

He was present at the battles of Moscow and Lutzen, and was 
twice wounded in the latter engagement. 

He afterwards left France for Algeria, holding at that time the 
grade of Chef d’‘Escadron and Colonel of the Chasseurs, with which 
regiment he greatly distinguished himself against the Arabs. 

Under the Republic ef 1848 be conducted the affairs of Algeria 
with much ability, but the same year waa recalled to France to take 
the command of the Third Division, having headquarters at Metz. 

He was Minister of War for ten months of the year 1851, but 
resigned, in order to fill the post of Governor-General of Algeria, in 
which office he continued up to the time of the re-organization of 
that colony. He was created a Marshal of France in 1856, and is 
also a Senator and Grand Officer of the Legion of Honor. 

















Exciting Scene,—In the contest for the Dee stnkes at the Chester (Eng- 
land) races, an exciting scene occurred. Jnst as the foremost horses were 
nearing the winning post, the attention of the spectators was diverted from 
them, and directed to the fallen horses and riders, who were sprawling ail 
over the course, and surrounded by a closely compnc'ed crowd. Summersffe 
was the first to go down; Maid of the Mist fell over her, ar rec(ly a‘terwards 
Weils scrambied up; but in the next moment Rainbow o was just coming 
through his horses, struck Wells and his mare, ani f¢!! heavily, Benbow and 
Asten rolling over Summerside nearly simulitancous'y Wels had to be 


dragged from under Summerside, and be was p'aced ina fly. Asbmall, the 
rider of Benbow, was conveyed in men’s arms into the we'ghirg-stand Maid 
of the Mist galloped past the stend in the wake of Acte>n and Independence. 
Cresswell remounted Aston, and also rode home. Unly Wells and Arhmall 
were seriously injured, but tbe horse Rainbow was !elt dead upon the course, 
with his neck broken, and a compound fracture of the thigh. Asbmal! had 
no serious hurts, beyond a revere coutusion of the ribs and thighe, and Wella 
has a concursion of the brain, but he is going on favorably. All classes of 
spectators seemed impressed with the serious nature of the accident, and paid 
little attention tothe races which were decided after the event which gave 
rise to the calamity. 


Power of the Gospel. —The “ conversion’’ of Lola Montez is announced. 
She has retitled down a humble, peacefal, religious woman, in her own domicile 
in Piccadilly, London, having amassed a sufficient sum to purchase and pay 
for a hotse, which is now the receptacle and centre of a large number of 
wealthy aud pious enthusiasts of London, male and female. Among her most 
constant and intimate visitors is Mrs. Thistlewaite, formerly an actress, who 
was familiarly known as Laura Bell, and was about as notorious a» Lola her- 
self. About the time tuat she turned trom the error of ber way #,8be won the 
heart of the rich commener. She married him, and is now a bright and 
shining light in Exeter Hall. It was she who was the principal instrument in 
bringing about Loia’s “change of heart.’’ It is said that Mra. Thistlewaite 
daily drives her chariot, and four milk white horses ait»ched, threugh the 
streets of London, on missions of mercy and religious teachiogs 

Our London correspondent in‘orms us that the conversion commenced at 
Fort Lee on the Hudson last summer, where the fsir danreuse met with a 
well-known author, who contributes to our columns under the nom de plume 
of “Stylus.”’ It was he who first awekened in her bosom the Jatent power of 
her conscience 

Murder and Sutcide.An extraordinary affair is related in the journals 
of the Haute Saene: Three years back a young man named Moine, of Chantes, 
married a young woman named Javelet, of Ovanches, but in cons quence of 
the meddling of her parents they were unable to agree, and in Septem ber last, 
finding that it was uosupportable to be together, they separated. Four days 
ago the young woman’s father went to the bouse of a friend at Chantes, and 
sending for Moine, proposed a reconciliation between bim and his wife. Mcine 
made no objection, and they drank together in an amicable manner. After- 
wards Moine set out. with his father-in-law, at the latter's request, to accom- 
peony biin part of the way home. Shortly after, a person coming through a 
forest by which they had to pass found Moine lying dead, with two pistol-shot 
wounds im his head. The gendarmerie immediately arrested Javelet, whom 
they found in his own house, in bed; and on being closely interrogated by the 
local magistrates, he admitted that it was he who bad murder d the young 
man, but he assigned no reason for the crime. He was placed in a cart to be 
conveyed to a prison at Veroul, and on the way fell into a state of great 
prostration, and even rr hat it was thought that was only owing to his 
having, after his arres sany food. On, however, reaching Scey-sur- 
Saone, he was observed 'o be nm a bad state, and a medical man was seut for; 
but just as the latter or ire’ the prisoner was seized with convulsicns, and 
expired, On éxemina‘i » of b's stomach it was found to contain a quantity of 
arsenic. From fects wh «: came to the knowledge of the authorities, they 
esused his wife and daugi'er wo be arrested; and an investigation into the case 
has been commenced. 
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CONTENTS OF NO 6, YOL. IV., OF 
FRANK LESLIZ’8 NEW FAMILY MAGAZINE, 
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Literary. 
The Lest Faby. Two Engravings. 
Tashonore). 
Ioundations and their Morrors. Five Engravings. 
The Ascatsination of Marsha! Brune. 
A Syrian Court of Justios. 
The Animals of Usliforn:a. 
The Nasty King. 
Samoel Johnson. 
Alligator Shoeting on the Panks of the Missies 
ving. 
Behind ihe Scenes in Paris. A Tale of the Clubs and the 
Secret Police—cont!nued, 
The Population and Religions of the World. 
Egyptian Slavery. Engravirg. 
A Railway adventure in the South of France, 
erial Bear Hunts 
Alphonse De Lamartine. Two Engraving. 
The Brillinnt Ring. A Romaxce of the Times. 
A New Baby 
Bneommon Good Eating. 
European Celebrities—Bulwer—De Girardin—Tom Taylor. 
Manufacture of Gunpowder. 
Spanish Proverbs. 
Poetry—The First Home—Love’s Madness—Death of a 
Child, 
A Chapter of Wit, Anecdote and Hamor. 
Miscellaneous. 
Comic Page—Mr. Heartyman Buys a Cow to Surprise his 
Wife. Three Fngravings. 
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List of Engravings. 


The Lost Baby—The Young Mudlarks Bringing Home a 
‘* Babby’’—Recovery of the Lost Baby. 

Inundations and their Herrore—A Street of Lyons during 
the Inundation—Inundation of the Saone at Lyons, fhe 
Quai des Celestines—Inundation at Avignon, View taken 
from the Church of St. Agries!|—Interior of a House in 


Lyons, The Pelice Resening the Inmates—Scene in the | 


Street of Lyon, Police Rescuing the Citizens 

Alligator Shooting on the Bank« cf the Missiesippi. 

Inhabitants cf Kery carried as Slaves to the Egyptian 
Provinces, 

Alphonse De Lamartine—Portrai!:—The Working Study or 
Cabinet of M. De Lamartine. 

The Tired Bootblack 

Grandmother and Child. 

The Cotiage Door. 

Comic Page. 

Gazette of Fashion, 

What to Buy, and Where to Boy it; Review of Fashions; 
Styles for the Menth; Description of Colored 
Plate; General Description of Fashions; Description of 
Needlework; The Witches of New England; The Arctic 
Night; Notice; The ttory of the Ring; How Despatches 
are Forwarded to Inda; litle Page and Index to Vol. IV. 

Illustrations to the Gazette, 

Qolored Fashion Plate, Two Bonnets ard Head-Dress, Morn- 
ing Robe, Two Bonnets and Head-Dress, Child’s Dress, 
Design for Knitting in two Colery, Patverns for Pendant, 
Torsade and Spray of Flowers, Patterns for Torsade and 
Goipure Collar Dinner Dress. 


Eech number of the Magasine containn over 100 pages of 





the most entertaining Literature of the day, betides aeerly 
sixty beautiful Engravingr, and a super cored Pi 
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JUST PUBLISHED, 
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THE GREAT COMIC PAPER OF THE AGE. 
THE JULY NUMBER OF 


FRANK LESLIE’S 
Budget of F*un, 


Containing nearly one hundred facetious illustra- 
tions on all and every subject, among which are 


The New Oigar Holders, Meerechaum and Nigger, 1 illustra- 
tion; An Atrocious Joke, in two parts, 2; Popping the 
Question, 1; Under a Mistake, 1; The undersized Husband, 
1; The Cool Comic Artist, 1; The Cool Literary Swell, 1; The 
Jealous Husband, 1; Winkey Fum’s Fourth of July, 9; Off 
with your Hoops, 1; The New Peg Tops, 1; Trying It On, 
1; All Breeze and Bliss, 1; The Art of Beauty, 6; An 
Indignant Beauty, 1; Your Tail’s on Fire, 1; The Latest 
Fashions, 1; My Master’s Dyeing; A Dreadfal Swell, 1 
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An Appalling Reneontre, 1; The Crowded Hotel, 8; Mr. 
Sroggs’ Ideal, 1; Snoggs’ doing Byron, 1; The § 8’ Fam- 


ily, 1; Showing their Drumsticks, 1; The State of Europe, 
1; Biddy in the Wreng Bed, }; Astonishing Juvenile, 1; 
Playing for Kiseee, 1; Sweeping up the H’s, 1; Very Like 
& ——,1; Sun and Shade, 2; The War Question or Rum, 
1; Catching a Bird, 1; A Stern Chaser, 1; An English One- 
tem, 1; Where’s My Dog? 1; Hi Ham ha Hingliebman, 1; 


An Indelicate Remark, 1; The Romance of Life, 2; Go to | 


Blases, 1; Portrait of Glory, 1; Shooting your Grandmother, 
&e., &c., &e., too tedious to enumerate. 
the Hterary comtrioutions are by the first writers of the 
day, comic and tragic, avd others semi-cocasionally so. 
Among them are the unrivalled John Brorgbam, Fitsjames 
O’Brien, the late Wiliam North, H. C Watson, Pierce 
Pangent, the Square Triangle, Joe Bagstock, the slegant 
and accomplished C. B. Borkhart, Eeq , Mark Lemon, the 
warlike and facetious Tom Owen, and others equally une- 
qualied in ether tragedy, oomedy, tragic-comedy, comic 
tragedy, farce, burlesque, punning, preaching, philosophy, 
broad grins and emal| enggers— Western tale, love scrapes, 
serious jokes, and other #tde plitting experiments, &c , &e 
and ail these for the ridiculously amali sum of only six 
CENTS. Sold by all News Agerts and other respectable 
pereons. 
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‘arger than an umbrella when closed 
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RUTGERS CLARKSON, 
61 Warren Street, New York. 
PATENT NETTED SKIRTS, 
br R,. CLARKSON, 
61 Warren Street. 
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FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, | 


) Ss, 
\NES™ Canopies are easily adjusted to any 
bedstead, and very simple in construction. 
They are cot in the way of arrangicg the bed ; do uot mar 


hedstead in the Jeast ; in short, they combine 


f jointe, so that 
space but little 


AND HARLEM RATLROAD. 


SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 
On and ait DNESDAY, June 1. 1859, Traine will 
leave oF rect w York foliows : 
" a. 1 ebridg 
R a. m n for Albery 
9:39 a. m.. Fe amebrid 
11:20 a. m..F Plains 
2:39 p. m..F liiamsbridge, 
4:00 m..F » Plaine 
ASO p. m..F Pla 
fh 0 p- ™.. . r 
6:15 p. m,. For White Plains from White & Cantre ate. 
8:50 p. m..For Williamsbridge 
Rervurnnsing—W ill leave 
6:00 a. m...From White Plating 
30 a. my ney ry 
Wiliam sbridge. 
° n Whi ns. 
j : I m Williamsbridgs 
| sf m il traia fre Albany. 
1:0 m,..From Williamshridge. 
8:00 p m..From White Flain 
AAW ¢ x From Williamsbricgs. 
6:00 p. m.. From White P'ains. 
000 Wf. J. CAM’ BELL, Superintendent 
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184 Published by OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston. 





HIGHLY IMPORTANT TO BOTH SEXES, 








MELODISE contains nearly 100 


of 


Married and Single, in héalth or disease.— 


MEDISal, ADVISER AND MARRIAGE GUIDE, 30*b edi- 
tin 12mo., cloth, and about one hundred 
| Elec ravings. Trice #1. Bya ceiebrated Paris 
an rand Sorgeon, now New York city. 
| hi ehould be im the bands of every adulé 
| per knowledge a.) bave sought for in vain 
| in an ‘ Sold, and wailed to acy part of the country, 
by W. A. TOWNSEND & CO, No. 46 Wa'ker Street, N. Y. 
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PAMPHLET OF INFORMATION, “ How 
To Szcure Patents,” furnished free on ap- 
| plication to the above 


SOMETHING NEW! 
GENTS WANTED, to go into a new «nd 
honorable busines’, which will pay from $15 
to $30 weekly. No Humpve. Satisfaction gvere 
Send atamp for particulars, which are free 
181-188 8. M. MYRICK & 00., Lynn, Mass. 








DR. J. B. MARCHISI’S 
CELEBRATED 
TTERINE CATHOLICON, 
For THs Reiser anpd Curry or SUFFERING 
FEMALES 
With ench universal distres suffering as saddens the 
female lif, a really good medicine must be their best 
friend. The numerous cures of Irregularities, Secretions, 
Discharges, Ulceraticns, Falling Wombs, Leucerrhoes,’&e., 
| constantly affected by Dr. Marchisi’s Catholicon, wives it 
| ® reputation ani popularity never obtained by any other 
| article. It does what it promises, and can be relied upon, 
| When everything has been tried, the best physicians con- 
| sulted, years spent in anguish and fortunes wasted, this 
Catholicon has restored health to the patient and gladness 
| to the fireside. It is active and efficient in any form of 
disease peculiar to the female sex, and should pe 
Nu- 


and 





| dispensed with previous to and after confinement 


merous letters testify that it is 
NEVER TAKEN WIIHOUT BENEFIT. 
Daughters, Wives and Mothers! this medicine will cure 
| you. It has been long and favorably known. As an evi- 
| dence of its efficacy, the money will be refunded where 
results arenot as indicated. A pamphlet, with symptoms 
| treatment, letters, &c., sent gratis by mail, or delivered at 
| the counter of any agent. Do not confound Dr. Marchisi 
| with any other name. lt can be had in mos: every town. 
If not found, it can be sent by exprees. rice $2 per bot- 
tle, or 3 bottles for $5. Notice removal Address 
BARNES & PARK. General agents, 
13 and 15 Perk Row, 


rk. 
COCOAINE. 
E are sorry to perceive that dealers have 





New ¥ 


WwW 
Ceprive Messrs. Joseph Burnett & Co, of the just reward of 
their ekill and enterprise. An article is offered n the mar- 
ket as the justly celebrated and very valuable “ Cocoaine,’’ 
while it is quite another affair, made in New York, and 
called to avoid a positive imitation, C.crine 

This is a poor subterfuge, and should not be suffeved to 
practised to the iojary of the very respectadie and reepon- 





| be 


sible ‘gentlemen, who have devoted so much time, care aod 
capital, to inventing and making known the genuine article. 
—Bostm Post. : 


stooped to the unfairness of attempting to | 
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HE OXYGENATED BIITERS. 


THE OXYGENATED BITTERS. 
THE OXYGENATED BITTERS. 
Cure Dyspepsia, Dyspepsia, Indigestion, Indigestion. 
Cure Heart Burn, Heart Burn, Acidity, Acidity 
Cure Water Brash, Water Brash, Jaundice, Jaundice, 
Care Liver Comp'aint, Liver Complaint, Debilivy. 
Oure Fever and Ague, Bilious Complatats. 
Cure Headache, Costiveness, Piles, Nervousness, 
Cure Fiatulency, Neuralgis, Female Comp)aints 
There Ditters are so well known as the r:ost remarkable 
and ¢fficient remedy yet discovered frr the absolute and 
rapid cure of the above diseases, that it is altogether un- 
necessary to enlarge upon its merit. 
S- W. FOWLE & OO, Proprietors, Boston 
Sop EvERYWHERE, 
THE OXYGENATED BITTERS. 
THE OXYGENATED BITTERS. 
THE OXYGENATED BITTERS. 
* HARD TIMES NO MORE” 
A, NY Lady or Gentleman in the United States, 
possessing a capital of from $3 to $7, can 





$5 to $10 per day can be realized. For particulars a¢dress 
(with stamp), W. R. AUTON & O9., 
182-185 41 North Sixth Street, Philaie)pbie. 


Short and Pleasing Exercises, Price, 50 cents, 
Publ'shed by OLIVER Dil®ON & CO., Boston. 


PHELAN’S BILLIARD 
PATENT COMBINATION CUSHIONS. 


E have manufactured, within the period of 
three years, more than 
ONE THOUS/N» TABLES, 
under Phelan’s patents. These Tables are in use in ever 
State in the Union, in Canada, South America, Cubs, and 
other parts of the world, and in every instance have given 
full catisfaction to the purchasers. They have been su;- 
plied te the following Clubs, in most eases taking the 
place of the pieces of furniture formerly used to play bil- 
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Gymnasium Club 
Kelectic Club 
City Club 
German Club, Waverley Club 
Union Association, Manhattan Racket 
Brooklyn Clab oddoccccccces cece OOnnym, Ly 5 





New York City 












somerset Clube... ecccccccccesees boston, Mass 
Termple Club... sccccccseccesscccccscce sees boston, Mass 
umimer St. Club....... Coccceccc cocccecccc cone, MED 
Union Club...... oocces cccecvecccccceccccceced niladelphia 
*hiladelphia Club eooceee Philadelphia 
















. Baltimore, Md 
.- Balti 
-++eDaltimore, Me 
.++-.Richmond, Va 
eves» Charleston, 8. C 
coveceee ee Newport 
eee Natchez, Miss 


Baltimore Club...e..ee. 
Germania Club........+ 
Maryland Cluvb........ ° 
Richmond Club........ 
Charleston Clab....... 
Newport Club 
Natebeg Ciub .....cece 


nore. Md 
nore, did 

















Pelican Ciub.......- sees New Orleans, La 
Boston Club....cccsscecees sesceeetovcce ew Orleans, La 
lub... eeccccccces coccccess Savannah, Ga 
DUab. nccccccccccces eevcccecs Wilkesbarre, Pa 
Officers U. S. A. Club....... cooee West Point, N. Y 
Officers U. 8. A. Cl . v. 
Officers U. 8. A. Cin 
Officers U, S. A. Cl 
Officers U. 8. A. Clu 
U. 8. Army Club...... .Governor’s Island 
U. 8. Army Club... . 000 sees cece cece cece ene SeeeuneOn 
Pacific Clr occcces ban Francisco 
Union C ccccceett. Paws, M. T 
DPT do55 ince scdadkdnahadaseiee .-. South Carolina 
St. Louis eooee ett. Louis, Mo 
Union Club...... se eee .- Worcester, Mass 
righton Club... ...esees seeeee Brighton, Mess 
Colambia Club.......+00. $00006s 00:60 s00008 Columbia, =. C 





These clubs number amongst their members some of the 
best amateur players in the world. very part of the 
country has pronounced in favor of the new tables, and we 
append a ! of well-known places, where parties about 
purchasing tables are confidently referred to for information 
as to the excellence of theese tables, not alone for correct- 
ness, bat for the superior manner in which every mechai- 
cal detail appertaining to the table is executed : 


New York Hotel { Brevoort House 
Everett House New York City {i Germain Hote} 


te 


Hone Youse Compton House 



















Nationa! House Murray Hill Hote! 
Colwell’s.....+06 ..- 18th et. and 8th Avenue, (up stairs) 
Revere House......eccescesccsececss + seese- Boston, Mass. 
Tremont Hounse,.... $000 0000 so ccccccenONUMs MONS 
Eutaw House, .....000cccccccccccccsccccccs Baltimore, Md 
American Hotel......... oe seces ee ceccece ..-- Richmond, Va 
St. Charlies Hote)....... socccevecs coe tuchmond, Va 
Ocean House..... cee ccccccere +eeeeeePortsmouth, Va 
rown’s Hotel. ....... Cocccccccccccs coce cocc ccs eOm, GS 
Lanier House ......+se00s 3 Macon, Ga 
Anglo-American Hotel...... Hamilton, C. W 
Cliotom House.......60e «++-Niagara Falls, C. W 
TURNED DEN in. ba 0606 66000 66066000006000086 Chicago, Iil 
Planter’s Hotel... . Atlanta, Ga 


Trout Hons eee cereccccesces seeeeseeceee vat _ 


Verandah Saloon.... 
Pavilion Hotel......cssees 
quinox Honse....... ecee 
ss Hall 





AMETORE TIAL. cose cccccccstessccesesees 





Weddell House . Jeveland, Ohix 
Odd-Fellows’ Hall.......sccccssceeeeees ooo Hoboken, N, J 
Gover’a Baloon.... cscccccccccccessvcs New Rochelle, N. Y 
MeCormick’s Rooms, ......+++e+ee0eeee+++Philadelphia, Pa 


Bird’s Rooms.. 


.. Philadelphia, Pa 





McElrov’s Roome. + eeeeees- Baltimore, Ma 
Ellicott’s Rooms. ...... ceccccsscccses .. Washington, D. C 
Miller’s ROomB..... 0000 csccsecee cess cose ew Orleans, La 






--..New Haven, Conn 
..-..Norwich, Conn 


Thompson's Rooms... 
Staples and Winchester 












Bureh’s endheg ches coabsenesen .. Washington, PD. C 
Ainsworth’s Rooms. .......... «+e Saratoga, N. Y 
Jones’ Rooms........+++ eeceee eoee ..-Columbus, Ga 
Mahaffey’s Rooms......06++..e00+ ....Columbus, Ga 
Ennie’s Rooms.........+++ -«--Atiante, Ga 
Wright’s Rooms.......... ée .... Trenton, N. J 
Whipple’s Rooms....... os Providence, R. I 
Metropolitan Hall........ sees ° .-St. Paul, M. T 






D. Whipple’s Rooms... .. Detannull : .-. Detroit, Mich 


Sipperley’s Rooms...............++++++.-Port Huron, Mich 
Mawom’s ROOMS... ..ccccccccccccccesececes Albany, N. Y 
I 5s 00 06 cagbcesenseeseberes ae St. Louis Mo 
Painter’s Rooms...... 66000006 eees0ee Mauch Chunk, Pa 
Lampson’s Rooms... ....-cccssccsssecerscss Mobile, Ala 










SOS oo6500 cc cccedcsces © ++++» Hamilton, 0. W 
Lyman’s......... ‘ 

CREED  cccccece aevoscces ° 

Robinson’s Rooms .......+++ +. ° 

Sharpsteen & Cornehlseen....... -+.. Wilmington, N. © 
Doty’s Rooms,.....sccccccscoseress ooeceeesssCniengo, Ii 
Murphy’s Rooms.......0ccceseseccssseees Cleveland, Obio 
Bs 0.6 0000 6060065060 cc ccccce Washington, 0. C 
Tieman’s Roomb. ...... cee csssceeeces ..-Cineinnati, Ohio 


Pettibone’s Rooms... ....sccecssceceee sess Olmiborme, Ala 
Dart’s Rooms.........++++ eeeees- Moptgomery, Ala 


The demand is constantly and largely increasing ‘or | hose 
tabies and cushions, and we have beep obliged ‘o ivcreas 
our facilities for manufacturing. And new we employ io 
our establishment more men than are engaged in all rirmi 





‘ar establiahments in the United States combined. None 

but tue best mechanics are employed, and the finest mate 

ls are exclusively used he utmost care is used in 

y branch, and prompt attention paid to orders received 
l 


by ma 

Mr. Vhelan’s cocetant attention is given to the improve 
ment of everything connected with billierds, aud five 
patents have been issued to protect the impr vewents 


made ; the latest dated 
NOVEMBER 1 1868. 
Purchasers are cautioned that Tables or Cushions 
can be purchased only from the Patentee, 
MICH 4BL PHELAN, 
786 aod 788 Broa ivy, 
O'CONNOR & OOLLENDEFR, *ole Manufacturers 


enter +nto an eary avd respectable business, by whicn from | 


/PVHE CHILD'S FIRST MUSIC BOOK—| 
For the Piano. containing Simple Lessons, with | 


TABLES AND | 


EXPERIMENTING ON THE SICK. 

VERYBODY knows that when one drug fails 

to relieve a patient, the doctors administer 
j acother, and that in some cases a dozen modes of treatment 
are tried in the hope of stumbling ypon the right one. 
| What blindfold werk! Can that be cailed a “science” 
which rans through the whole drug list in search of some- 
thirg that may be beneficial? Does not the name belong 
rather toan unchangesble mode of treatment which p:o- 
duces the same effects in all similar cases, those cflects 
being immediate relief and alternate cure? If so, KAD- 
way’s Ruemepms are the infallible instruments of real 
Science, and regular medical practice is mere empirici«m. 
No human being ever tcox Radway’s Relief and Regulators 
for cholera, colic-biliousness, remittent fever, dyspepsia, 
brain fever, fever and ague, or any acute and painful dis- 
ease, without experiencing an immediate mitigation of 
every dangerous and agonizing symptom. No victim of 
Serofula, Cancer, or any other constitutional, external or 
interns! disorders ever resorted to Radway’s Resolvent, 
whose tainted blood was not purified and general health 
| restored by its use. In this triplicate of Remedies Les the 
whole practical materia medica. 

Remember that it is an established fact, that no Paia, 
| Ache or Inflammation can continue to agonize the part of 
| the system, when Radway’s Ready Rei'et is applied. 

Rapway & Co.’s Principal Office, No 23 Joha Street, New 
| York City. : 


| R. RR. R. 


OLLOWAY’S PILLS.—I'ne , Universan 
Verpict.—The sick of all nations, suffering 
| unger all phases of disease. nave certified in every written 
language to the infallibilily of these mat-hless Pills as an 
aperient, alterative and restorative medicine. Sold at the 
manufactories, No. 80 Maiden Lave, New Yurk, and No. 244 
Strand, London, and by all drugz 25 cts., 6246 cts., 
and $1 per box. 


HITE’S EMPORIUM OF FASHION, 
216 BRoapway, 
UNDE BARNU#’S MUSEUM. 

Mr. W having gone to great expense in fitting up this 
znificent Establishment, offers to the public a splendid 
Stock of first-class goods, manufactured expressly for his 
wn sales, and at prices which will defy competition. In 
the Soft Hat Department are fifty different styles of French 
and American manufacture ; among them Wurte’s Own, a 
new style, with Ventilator. In the Cap Department are 
one hundred styles of all the new shapes—Children’s Fancy 
Caps, Fancy trimmed Hats, Ladies’ Riding Hata, &c. 
GENTLEMEN’s Hats of «ll styles, for young to middle-aged 


.¥ 








men. Mr. W. produces the best Hat made in the City, and 
the price is only $4. Navy and Military Caps made to 
order. Consiantly on hand, Umbrellas, Carpet Begs, 





Leather Trunks, Canes, &c 
BEAUTY WIFHOUT PAINT! 
NO MORE ROUGE! NO MORE PINK SAUCERS 


What a Lovely Girl that is!—0Oh, she 
DR. BOSWELL’S BEAUIIFIER, which re 
moves all Pimpies, Frecklea, Sunburn and Tan 
Who couldn’t have a beautiful complexion, who 
has Fifty Cents or One Dollar to send him for a box 
of it? 

His HAIR ERADICATOR, for removirg super 
fluous hair from a Iady’s lip, chin, neck, arms, &c., 
has no equal, Price Une Dollar per bo tle. 

His PILLS FOR FEMALES have not a rival in 
the world 

His permanent and positive CURE FOR SPER- 
MA4TORRHGA has no equal. 

All Dr. BoswE1u’s articles are sent by mail, free 
of posta re, 

THE SECRET OF BEAUTY; er, How tro Be 
HANDSOME ;’’ a little book of 32 pages, sent free to 
every person that wishes it 

Ali cordera must be addressed to 

DR. F W. BOSWELL, 
No. 5 Beekman Street, New York. 
For Sale by 
P L. TADMAN & C»., No. 81 Bleecker street, 
(four doors west of Broadway), 
Mrs. HAYS, No. 175 Fulton street, Grooklyn, 
AND ALL DRUGGISTS 178 89 


uses 











PHELAN’S NEW BOOK, 


rNHE GAME OF BILLIARDS, 
. Turrp Epyrion. 
ENLARGED, REVISED, ILLUSTRATED 
TIONAL DIAGRAMS, 
AND A PORTRAIT ON STBEL OF THR AUTHOR. 
The unparalleled rapidity with which this work has been 
sold is the best teat of its merits. It is now the recognized 
authority on Billiarde in America—and apart from the 
l rules of the different games, is full of valuable 


WITH ADDI 





truction for students of the gaine 
Price one dollar, elegantly bounc, sent by mail, postage 
freo, on receipt of price 
171 83 O’CONNOR & COLLENDER, 53 Ann St., N. ¥. 
re°;HE MUSICAL GUEST. 
bs THE MUSICAL GUEST. 
THE MUSICAL GUEST. 
No. 10, 


Isene’d June Ist, contaics the ‘‘ New York Letger Schot- 
tische,’’ dedicated by permis-ion to Robert Bonner, Feq 
with splendid Portrait Se eet Bells of Home,’ a new Bal ad 
by Frank Romer. ‘ Ka‘e Kearney,’ Irish Baliad. ‘‘ The 
Widowed Maiden,’’ Voikslied or German Air. 
For sale at all Bookstores and News Depots. 

PRICE 10 CENTS. 

PRICE 10 CENTS. 

PRICE 10 CENTS 
M. BELL & OV, 13 Frankfort Street. 


Buy & copy, 


BURNETT’S COCOAINE 

| i AS earned a just reputation for promoting the 

growth and preserving the beauty of the 
buman hair. Instead of possessing the heating and raroid 
qualities of all animal prepara‘ions, such as bear’s grease, 
&c., it isa cooling vegetable oil, highly perfumed, and ex 
trem:!y agreeable and cleanly. As it imparts a healthy 
nstural gers to the hair, we do not hesitate to recommend 
it to our far friends. —Leslie’s Family Magazine. 


OR SALF—A S&T OF LESLIE’S ILLUS- 
TRATED NEWSPAPERS, Vols. 1 <o 6, 
beund ip mustin, gi: ; price $17 56. Also one set com 
plete from No. 1 to present date, all cheice copies, bound 


in red moroceo, extrs, gilt ; price $28. Also two copies of 
Vol. 2, in muslin, pric 2 60 each 
H. DEXTER & CO., 113 Nassau Street, N. Y., 


1830 Wholesale Book, Magazine and Newspaper Dealers. 
R. HOSTETTER’S justly celebrated and 

never failing Stomacu Bitrers will effectu- 
aily cure all diseases of the body of a morbid nature. The 
Doctor, in calling the attention of the public to this valua- 
ble specific, does so with a feeling of the utmost confidence 
in ite virtues end adaptation to the diseases for which it is 
recommended It is no quack article, but one that has 
stood the eriticiem of the American press and people. Ths 
testimony given in its taver by the most eminent and well 
known vrofessors ant private individuals in all parts of the 
United States is immense, and cleerly evinces that its vir- 
tues are many The use of the Bitters cavnot but ratisty 
the sceptics!, that it is really deserving the celebrity it has 
obtained wherever eold 

For sale by Druggists and dealers generally everywhere. 


| epee & LYON’S 


PAMILY 
SEWING MACHINES, 
Warranted to give better satie’:s‘ion than any other 
Sewing Machine in this market, or money refunded. 


P. 8.—fend for Circular 
MILTON F NKLE 





Ow 683, 65, 67 & 69 Crosby Street, 





0000 LUCIUS YON, } 503 BROADWAY 








32 








[Jorn 11, 18595 











FRANK LESLIE’S 


Muftrirte Zeitung, 


The largest and best Ilustrated German weekly ia the 
United States, contains the best reatiog matter of any Ger- 
man paper, and has a circulaticn of more than 
25,000 COPIES. 

The seme appears every Saturday at fix Cen‘s a Copy, or 
Three Dollars per Year, payab'e in advance. It contaios 
rixteen pages, and is printed on the :ame paper as FRANK 
Lesuin’s ILLUSTRATED NewsraPer. ‘lhere's no other German 

per of such @ circulation in the United Stater, and 

RANK Lesuie’s InLustuete Zerruna, with a least 

250,000 READERS, 

should therefore be the advertising medium of our mer- 
chants, manufacturers, dealers, and in fact of all who do 
asvertise. Publications of interest for our German coun- 
trymen will be p:operly notierd if sent to the Editor. 

franc Leeue's [nivstriers Zerrona can be hed from 
all News Agents in the States, in New York principally 


rom 

WILLIAM RADDE, 300 Broadway, 

ROSS & TOUSEY, 1:1 Nassau Street, 

JOSEPH WIECK, 14 North William Street, 
or from the Publisher by eeoding to his cffice the sub- 
scr'ption price of $3 for one year, $1 50 for six months, or 
$1 for seventeen numbera. 

FRaNK LESLIE, 13 Frankfort Street. 


THE 
— MUSICAL GUEST, 
* No. 1 
NOW READY, 

CONTAINING 
LUCREZIA BORGTA........++++ sseseececee cess DONIZETI. 

** In that Dread Field of Rimini.’ (Ne la fatal di Rimini.) 
Solo for Contralto voice. 

“Music Inviting us.”” (La Danza Invitaci.) Solo or 
Chorus. 
“Oh! how fair, how full of Beauty.”’ (Com’ e Bello 
quale in Canto.) Andante, Soprano. 

“Oh! Vainly I Long to Press.”” (Si Voli, il Primo Accog- 
liere.) Aria Soprano. 

“I but a Lowly Fisher Boy.”? (Di Pescatore Ignobili.) 
Romenee for Tenor voice. 

** Vengeance, so Long, so Vainly Sought.’ (Viene, la 
mia Vendetta.) Andante, for Baritone voice. 

‘* This Stain upon my Princely Name.’’ (Qualunque sia 
l’Evento.) Aria for Bass voice. 

“ Guard well thy every Motion.’’ (Guai se ti sfaggi un 
Mo‘o.) The celebrated Trio for Soprano, Tepor and Bass 
voices. 

“Oh! the Secret of Happiness Dwelleth.’’ (Il Segretto 
per esser Felice.) The famous Brandisi for Mezzo, Soprano 
or Contralto voices, 

No. 2 of the Operatic Musical Guest will contain Verdi’s 
Celebrated Opera of the Troubadour (Il Trovatore). 

—_— is issued on the first of every month. Price 


It contains 28 pages of Music, embracing the principal 
g@? ns from some favorite Opera, arranged with special view 
to Parlor and School Performancés. This is the only work 
of the kind published in the United States. 

Copies will be seat ‘y mail on receipt of 25 cents. 

M. BELL & CO., 13 Frankfort Street. 
ee B. SLOAT & CO.’S 
Ex.retie Lock StitcoH 
AND 
IMPROVED SHUTTLE 
SEWING MACHINES. 
Sanp ror AN ILLvsTRatTep CrovaR!! !! 
©. W. THOMAS & CO., 
000 480 Broadway, N. Y. 





Smith & Wesson’s Seven Shooter. 






J. W. STORRS, Agent, 
“ 181 Chambers-tt., X. Y. 


HIS PISTOL IS THE LIGHTEST ONE IN 
the world that has force.—Weight only Ten 
Ounces. Is Londed quicker than other Pistols are 
Capped. Is Sure Free Unver Aut Circumstances, No injury 
is caused to the Arm or Ammunition, by adowing /t to re- 
main loaded any length of time. Is so simple in its con- 
struction that it is not liable to gst out of order. Is perfectly 
rafe to carry. Cyzuvper HoLps SkvEN &HoTs, two more 
than other small pistols. 000 


F. F. Y. §. 


ULLERTON’S FRENCH YOKE SHIRTS. 
B. 8. Fotitzrtoy, Manufacturer of French Yoke Shirts to 


: 301 BROADWAY, 
one door below Duane Street. 
Ties | Scarfs |! Hosiery | Gloves! Suspenders! &c., &c. 
at reasonable prices. 181-1840 





THE MUSICAL GUEST, 


10 CENTS. 
10 CENTS. 
10 CENTS. THE MUSICAL GUEST, 
10 CENTS. 


10 CENTS. | NOS. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, 9,10 and 11 ARE 





10 CENTS. ISSUED. 
10 CENTs.| For fale 
at all News 
10 CENTS. “om 
10 CENTS.| 10 Cents weekly, or $5 per year, in ad- 
10 CENTS. | vance, for 624 pages of Music. 
10 CENTS. 
Ww CENTS, M. BELL & OO., No. 13 Frankfort st. 





PREPARE FOR HOT WEATHER. 


INSHIP’S SELF VENTILATING RE- 
FRIGERATORS are the only 
PERFECT PRESER hag oy PROVISIONS OF ALL 


BRAMHALL, HEDGE & 00., 
442 Broapway, between Howard and Grand streets. 


FREDRICKS’ 
PHOTOGRAPHIC 





é GALLERIES. 
THE LARGEST IN THE WORLD. 
685 anp 587 Bnroapwar. 
PHOTOGRAPHS 


FROM THE SIZE OF LIFE TO MINIATURE. 
@m@ Open from 84. mu. till 10 F. =. 


GENIN’S 
HAT STORE 
RI MOVED TO 


SO7 Broadway; 
ADJOINING G: (INS BAZAAR 


171-188 








Mr. Graball, the wealthy miser, upon examining his beloved money chest, comes to the conclusion that 
jhe cannot afford to pay such a heavy rent, alihough it is in a safe neighborhood. 


& 
il | | 
1 t | 





Y 


hank 


OLTELE 
YL, 
= — 


ot 


ANS \ | 
mS = Wy 


iil 


SS 


Ve 


_— 


HI 


Y 





ALERATUS.—Those who want perfectly 
wholesome Saleratus, will inquire for that 
pape ped A ‘ee undersigned, which quae t l— 
strength . guarantee it to from 
trece of acletariote unten. For sale to the trade by 
1Aat_1R0 JOHN DWIGHT & O0., No. 11 Old Slip. 





INGER’S SEWING SS ee 
popularity of these machines may y be 
understood when the fact 1s known that any good female 
operator can earn with one of them, 
ONE THOUSAND DOLLARS A YEAR. 


To tailor, seamstress, er, and each 
amily in. the coun’ try, one Se elitee snadhines would be 
nvaluable. " 

1. M. SINGER & Co.’s Gazette, a beautiful flustrated 
paper, is just published. It explains all particulars about 
owes machines. It hoa Sg given gratis to all who apply 

by letter or ° 
000 L M. SINGER & ¢0., 458 Broadway, New York. 





TIFFANY & CO., 


LATE 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS, 

Fine Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver Ware, 
Bronses, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art and Luxury 
No. 550 Broapway, New Yor. 

Hoven m Pams, TIFFANY, REED & 00, 
000 


NITED STATES ADVERTISING HOUSE, 
No. 335 Broapway, NEw York. 
H. 8. SOHELL, 
EsTABLISHED 1852. 

Advertisements inserted for Merchants, Manufacturers, 
Steamship Companies and others, in English, French or 
German Newspapers in all parts of she United States and 
Canadas. My arrangements with publishers are such that 
I am able to contract for any amount of advertising, how- 
ever large. Files of the best Newspapers can always be 
seen at my office. A credit of three months is given all 
responsible houses. 182-185 





IGHTE & BRADBURYS, Piano Forte 
MANUFACTURERS, 421/ BROOME STREET, 
NEW YORK.—We desire to cail the attention of the trade 
and of the public generally to our Piano Fortes, justly pro- 
nounced superior to all others in volume, richness and 
purity of tone—possessing, also, a peculiar singing quality, 
adapted to and monising with the human voice; they 
are very properly called the ‘‘ Organ, or Vocal Piano.”’ 
Being made with the Patent Arch Wrest Plank, they will 
stand in tune in all climates. We guarantee our curtomers 
that no efforts that a long life experience, untiring industry 
or capital can procure will be spared to maintain for our 
instruments their world-wide reputation as ‘‘ the best piano,’’ 
and that every improvement of intrinsic value to a piano 
will be found in ours. All orders with which we are favored 
will be promptly and faithfuily attended to. 000 








THE LITTLE PIG MONTHLY. 


HIS New Magazine, of Funny Name and 
Funny Contents, designed for Children of 
whatever Growth, will be issued Monthly at $3 per Year, 
$1 for Four Months, or 25 Cents for Single Copies, and 
maiied free where the money is remitted. Each number 
will contain 108 or more pages of matter, varied so as to 
suit the taste of the ti-ny child, child of thirteen or 
fif (ty) teen ; also at least 40 Full-Page Illustrations by 
Poppin, Tirrin, and other superior artists. 
ConTENTS OF THE MAY NUMBER. 
The New York Fast Piggy. 
The Discontented Morkey of Wash'ngton City. 
Types of New York Street Folks, &. 
DINSMOKE & CO., 
PUBLISHERS OF RAILROAD GUIDE, 
No. 9 Spruce Street, New York. 


OLLEGIATE INSTITUTE AND GYMNA- 
SIUM, YONKERS, N. Y. 
8 Session i on.the 2d day of May instant 
TERMS : 
Board and Tuition......... $150 per Session. 
For Circulars and particular information, apply to 
M. N. WISEWELL, ory 








Yonkers, 1859. 





REMOVAL. 








HELAN’S IMPROVED. BILLIARD TA- 
BLES AND COMBINATION CUSHIONS. 


PATENIED FEB. 16, 1856; OCT. 28, 1856; DEC. 5, 
1857 ; JAN 12, 1858 ; NOV. 16, 1858; 
MARCH 29, 1859. 
For sale only by the manufacturers, 
O’CONNOR & COLLENDER, 
63, 65, 67 and 69 Crosby street, 
late of 51 and 63 Ann Street, 
And the Patentee MICHAEL PHELAN, 
Nos. 786 and 788 Broadway, New York. 





PPORTUNITY FOR BUSINESS.—We 

wish to engage active and energetic Agents 

= Ladies or Gentiemen), for every Town, Village and 

unty in the United States. Agents can realize from $00 

to $1000 per year. For full particulars address ns 
8. A. DEWEY 


Stamp), . A. by 
181 184p Box 151 P. O., Philadelphia, Pa. 
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He saves a dollar a month by moving to a cheaper lodging, close to a poliee station—Iis natural result. 
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409 Broadway. 








ALLOU’S FRENCH YOKE SHIRT EM- 
PORIUM, 409 BROADWAY, 
PREMIUM SHIRT MANUFACTURERS. 
SHIRTS MADE TO ORDER, from Scientific Measures, of 
the finest materials, sewed by Br warranted to ft, 


at less than usual prices, at 
171-1880 409 Broadway, N. Y. , 
SOLE Manufacturers of ‘‘THE FRENCH YOKE SHIRT.”’ 








EMMONS & CO., OPTICIANS, Manufac- 
turers of the 
BRAZILIAN PEB3LE SPECTACLES, 
No. 6693g Broadway, (under the Lafarge House), New 
York. 182-1940 





CHANDLER SMITH, 
FASHIONABLE TAILORING, 
e673 
179-1900 
NGIER HOUSE, CLEVELAND, OHIO.— 
S1ras MERcHANT, Proprietor. This House 


is the newext, best situated and most elegantly furnished 
house in Cleveland. Terms, $2 per day. 179-191 


Broadway, 
LAFARGE HOUSE. 








“OLD DOMINION.” 





F you want DELICIOUS COFFEE always 


and at a saving of from nt Ly 'y per cent, 
getan “OLD DO ‘oN”’ + Over fort 
different sty'es and varieties are manufactur The “ U) 
DOMINION ” TEA POC takes only balf the usual quantity 
of Tea. You will save the price of either in two months, 
and secure daily ane luxury prized above all others. 

AayF-Sold by Dédlers in Housekeeping articles, and Store- 
keepers generally. 


ARTHUR, BURNHAM & GILROY, 
117 & 119 South Tenth-st., Philadelphia. 


Manufacturers under the Patent for the United States. 
Also, Manufacturers under the Patent of ARTHUR’S S&LF- 
SEALING FRUIT CANS and JARS. 176-182fo 


AGE & SONS’ NEW AND RELIABLE 
RAILROAD MAP 


Is used by 
RAILROAD, FXPRESS AND ‘TRANSPORTATION COM- 
PANIES, 





ES, 
in all parts of the country, and will be found indispensable 
in every Counting Room. 
THE COMPLETE MAP 
shows every Railroad in the country, and the Stations and 
distances, with a margical border, by which the most direct 
route to any place accessible by rail can at once be deter- 
mined, saving Shippers and Travellers both time and ex- 
nse. 
In order to place them within reach of all, we issue the 
following editiovs : 
tus ComPLers Map with Marcrnal Borper, beautifully 
colored, varnished, and mounted on rollers, or put 
upon canvas, to fold in sections to be carried in trunk 


BAME AS ADOVE...4 cscs ceceesececese Os eeeccccecces 
NoriHeRn Map. pe gy Le the roads above the 25th 
deg. and west of New York city, colored and mount- 
ed on rollers.......+ss0+. tt eeeteeeecsesesersecsecsSe OO 
And Secrionar. Mara, put up in neat muslin cases or 
covers, for et use, in sections as follows : 
EASTERN on, showing every road and station east of 
Toledo, Ohio, and north of the 37th deg. 
FSTERN . showing every road and station wet 
of Buffalo, N. Y., and north of the 37th deg. 
a Szcrion, showing every road south of the 37th 
_= OF BACH SECTION... 0.4... +0000 ++++++0+50 CENTY, 
Orders addressed to the Publishers, 209 Main Street, Buf- 
falo, will meet with prompt attention. 
J. SAGE & ry 
Map Publishers and mares, 209 Street, Buffalo, 


McFxerzrs & Bro., Stationers, 
Wholesale and Retail Agents, 
110 and 1103¢ William Street, New York 
PR Liberal discounts made to Agents and Dealers. 
| es & LYON’S SEWING MACHINES, 
For Family use, Tailoring purposes, Saddlery, 
&e. Warranted to give better saiisfaction than any other 
Machines in market, or money refunded. Agents wanted. 
503 Broadway, next to the St. Nicholas Hotel 


GURNEY’S PHOTOGRAPHIC AND 
. FINE ART GALLERY, 
707 Broapwar, N. Y. 
184-1950 One Block below the New York Hotel. 


HE USE OF DR. HOSTETTER’S STOM- 
ACH BITTERS, for Dyspepsia, Flatulence, 
Heaviness of the Stomach, or any other Jike effection, is 
eecond to none in America or abroad. Te be abie to state 
confidently that the Bitters are a certain cure for the 
pepsia and like diseases, is to the proprietors a source of 
uaalloyed pleasure. It removes all morbid matter from the 
stomach, purifies the — imparts renewed vitality to the 
oervous system, giving it that tone and indis - 
ble for the restoration of health. The cumnins oabeow- 
ledgments of its superior Lh beneficial results 
have assured the proprietors that it cannot but A 
great cure to the afflicted, and impart vitality to the tho- 
rough system. 


HE ELECTROTYPING OF FRANK LES- 
LIB’S PUBLICATIONS is executed by 
. DENYSE, 183 William street. 




















tA 


hwo OL Se ALS SMe? 3” 


Tue 








